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HE ideal still-hunter should be noise- 

less, odorless and invisible. Unfor- 

tunately the ideal is, in this case, im- 
possi le, but the nearer the required con- 
ditions can be approached the better will be 
the hunter’s chance of success. A man 
can walk through the woods almost noise- 
lessly by being properly shod; and by us- 
ing care in the selection of a hunting suit 
he can make himself practically invisible 
while motionless. Danger of detection by 
the keen nostrils of the woodland deer can 
never be guarded against with a certainty 
of success, but the selection of suitable 
clothing and footwear is of prime import- 
ance and should never be neglected. 

Most sportsmen jump at the conclusion 
that a tan-colored suit of corduroy or duck 
is just the thing for a deer-hunter, but a 
worse mistake could not be made. Gar- 
ments approximating the color of a deer 
must be avoided—there being a danger 
that can hardly be over-rated of getting 
shot by some careless or excitable hunter 
who makes it a rule to shoot first and think 
afterwards. Hence, the color adopted 
should be as nearly as possible the color 
of the background ; and this, of course, 
chapges with the nature of the ground 
hunted over, the character of the forest 
growth, and other causes that the hunter 
will learn to recognize and consider—al- 
Ways supposing that the color selected be 
not too near that of a deer, for the reasons 
given. 

While deer-hunting, all moving objects 
should be closely watched until their iden- 
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tity is established. A glimpse of a deer is 
often misleading, as they show differently 
in different lights. A patch of hair with 
the sun shining fairly upon it will look toe 
white for a deer ; while the same patch, if 
seen in the shade with a dark background, 
will appear almost black. Thus the cir- 
cumstances under which objects are seen 
will sometimes deceive the eye of the most 
expert woodsman. 

My own experience has taught me how 
easily one may be mistaken. I once mis- 
took a bear for a calf but, following my old 
rule of reducing possibilities to certainties, 
discovered my error in time to bag the 
game. Again, I saw, insome bushes, whatI 
took to be a skulking buck. Waiting a mo- 
ment to make sure, the animal came out 
in full view—a ‘‘ whalin’, big’’ gray wolf. 
No one ought ever to fire a gun unless they 
know positively what they are shooting at. 
There is no acceptable excuse to be given 
for shooting a brother hunter. One may 
plead a mistake in the ordinary transac- 
tions of life but not in this. 

When hunting, walk as rapidly as pos- 
sible without making unnecessary noise; 
but never go more than 100 yards before 
stopping and Icoking carefully in all direc- 
tions for at least five minutes. Walk in a 
straight line as near as you can, and keep 
a big tree, a thicket, or any natural object 
directly in front; for by this means you 
keep hidden from any deer that may be be- 
fore you. Most amateur hunters are always 
looking for tails—stalking through the 
woods at a swinging gait with their eyes 
forever rivetted ahead. Thisisa very good 
way to see deer tails but, while you follow 
such tactics, you cannot hope to see any- 
thing more. Green hands at still-hunting 
are always too anxious to see deer and, in 
consequence cover too much ground. 

The golden maxim for still-hunters is 
‘Don’t hurry.’? Three miles is enough to 
hunt over and back in one day. This en- 
tails a six miles walk, and the time not 
spent in walking can be occupied in watch- 
ing to great advantage. Deer alwayshave 





‘well established pass-ways from one scope 


of woods to another, and it is a good plan 
to hunt along these, regardless of time of 
day ; for the deer will often lie down on or 
near their regular paths. Always hunt 
against the wind when it is steady. If it 
is unsteady or very high it is best not to 
travel much, but sit down and watch ; for 
deer are restless on windy days and, when 
on foot, keep moving almost continually. 
A fault with many hunters who ought to 
know better is, that they will pick out a 
place to kill a deer and ‘‘ pull out’’ for that 
particular spot at a Mand §. gait ; perhaps 
jumping a deer or two on the way that 
might have been killed if they had been 
hunting instead of blundering bliadly 
through the woods. There is only one way 
to profit by all the chances, and that is to 
be always on the lookout, and to act as 
though you had a big buck in sight and 
was ‘‘making a sneak’’ on him. 

Deer are often found in the most unlike- 
ly looking places—where ever a man skilled 
in hunting, and thoroughly posted on the 
habits of deer from years of observation, 
would never think of looking for one. No 
one would think that an old buck would 
travel over miles of rough woods and 
through acres of dense thickets to lie down, 
finally, in the broad glare of day, within 
thirty yards of a main road where wagons 
were passing almost hourly. I once slow- 
trailed one for five long hours and at last 
jumped him on a public road. He was ly- 
ing in a small thicket of persimmon bushes 
and blackberry briers and would have let 
me pass him by if the opportunity had been 
granted him. 

As arule amateur hunters allow them- 
selves to be guided too much by impres- 
sions that lack substantial foundation. 
Tramping through the woods with their 
guns on their shoulders they often discover 
certain spots that they will declare excel- 
lent places for deer. Ask them why they 
think so and they will have no sensible 
reason to give. Deer will sometimes get 
in the way of such hunters—for deer will 
commit blunders, sometimes, as weli as 
men—but don’t depend on a blunder for 
meat. When you get on a deer range the 
first thing to do is to find out where the 
game travels most, what they are feeding 
on and the time they feed. Afterwards de- 
termine the number of deer on the range, 
their-age and sex, and then you can hunt 
intelligently. Always study the signs, 
tracks, etc., carefully before wasting any 
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time in hunting. I once knew a fellow 
who hunted faithfally for four days in a 
scope of woodland where I had never seen 
a deer track—much lessa deer. It is un- 
necessary to state that he had no venison 
to spoil on his hands. 

Some good hunters are very careful to 
avoid getting blood on their boots or cloth- 
ing. They fear that a deer could smell 
them farther if they did so and this is 
probably a correct belief; but nothing ex- 
cites a deer so much as the smell of fresh 
blood, and when a deer gets excited it will 
do some very foolish things. The scent of 
a man they readily recognize and one 
‘* sniff” is quite enough ; but at the smell 
of blood they wili.snort and bound wildly, 
here and there, as though trying to locate 
the direction from which the strange odor 
comes, seemingly very curious to find out 
what it means. A deer’s nose is his best 
safe-guard and if it were not for his acute 
sense of smell a single deer could be easily 
approached Pp ially when feeding. 

As to the best kind of a rifle for deer- 
shooting, pages have been written, and al- 
most every man who ever saw a deer and a 
rifle has some kind of a ‘‘ patent idea’’ on 
the subject. The writer prefers a rifle that 
will make as level a trajectory as possible 
up to 150 yards, and with all the penetra- 
tion thatcan be secured. Itshould be large 
enough in caliber to “‘bleed’’ a deer the 
first jump that he makes after being struck 
—for there are very few deer shot dead in 
their tracks. Bear in mind that there are 
only three things that will invariably drop 
a deer dead in its tracks; and they are a 
broken back or neck, or a shot through the 
brain. If a deer refuses to tumble at the 
crack of your gun don’t take it for granted 
that you have scoreda miss. Go where the 
animal stood and look carefully for hair or 
blood. It is simply impossible to get a 
bullet into a deer without knocking off 
more or less hair, and it will always be 
found where the game was standing; but 
sometimes a deer will go a considerable 
distance before bleeding a drop—especially 
if shot with a small-calibered rifle. Even 
when shot with a 45 or a 50 caliber the 
bleeding is sometimes principally internal. 
However a careful inspection of ‘‘sign’’ 
will tell if the game is hit, ani if such is 
the case always stick to the trail just as 
long as you possibly can, or till the deer is 
found. It always pays to follow up your 
shots. Many a fine deer has been lost that 
probably never went over 300 yards after 
receiving the bullet. Don’t crowd your 
deer if you know it to be shot in the paunch 
(and the sign left on the trail will invari- 
ably tell if this is the case). Give him 
time to lie down and sicken and then he is 
easily secured. And finally, if your deer 
gets into water and sinks don’t give it up. 
A deer, if not shot in the paunch, will al- 
ways rise within from one to three hours— 
the time depends on the contents of the 
deer’s stomach and the temperature of the 
water. Few hunters know this, but it is 
nevertheless a fact. 

Bayou Des Are, Ark. 








WHERE BRUIN RANGES. 


Hunting the Black Bear on the Pacific 
Coast. 
BY TILLIOCUM. 
Written for Sporrs AFTELD. _ 

EAR reader, do you enjoy bear-hunt- 
ing? If you do and bear are not 
abundant in your neighborhood, fol- 

low me (on paper) and we will chase once 
more the seventeen black bear that I have 
helped to kill in the past four months. 
Don’t forget, as we go along, that to secure 
these seventeen bear there were fifty differ- 
ent chases started. Owing to the dense 
underbrush, this section of country is more 
difficult to hunt over than most of the 
Pacific Coast, which will explain our poor 
score of only one bear out of every three 
chases. 

Allow me, before going any farther, to 
introduce to you my beardogs. Trumpyou 
have met before, in the August number of 
Sports AFIELD. Heis a ‘‘stayer’”’ and has 
hunted from Washington to Alaska. He 
is a handsome fellow—a_ black-and-tan 
fox-hound weighing seventy pounds—and 
some day you will see his portrait in our 
favorite journal. Snooze ismy ‘‘ tree dog’’. 
He is an ugly looking cross-breed—one- 
fourth bird-dog and the rest hound—weighs 
sixty-five pounds and, if you are any judge 
of dogmeat, you wouldn’t give ‘‘ four bits’’ 
for him on sight. Three years ago he step- 
ped on a piece of broken glass, cutting a 
great gash in his hind foot, and, ever since, 
when noton a chase he carries that foot up. 
But when he gets a whiff of old Bruin’s 
scent, that foot hits the ground pretty hard 
to the end of the chase. A friend of mine 
says that if Snooze only had a crutch and 
was twenty-five or thirty years younger he 
would like very well to own him. 

After Snooze comes Queen, as good a fifty- 
pound fox-hound bitch as ever run bear. 
Then, Barvey and Bob—forty and forty-five 
pounds weight respectively—half fox-hound 
and half bull; and whenever any of the 
above dogs begin a chase they are always 
found at the other end of it; and I might 
remark, parenthetically, that every blessed 
one of them carry Bruin’s brand. 

Oar first bear was a lean, lank, hungry- 
looking one that was suckling cubs. She 
ran like a race-horse for two hours and 
twenty minutes and finally treed ina hollow 
cedar, with brush, shoulder high, allaround. 
We soon cleared a space in front of the den 
and I cautiously peered into the tree— 


' “And there, within, were two emeralds 


gleaming bright.’’ A shot taken, ‘‘ catch 
as catch can,’’ failed to accomplish any- 
thing except to fill the den with smoke. 
Roger (you have heard the name before) 
walked slowly into the den, but moved 
more rapidly, coming out—with mater fam- 
ilias a close second until two rifle shots, at 
the same instant, pealed her death knell. 
Bear number two was a last year’s cub. 
Five minutes put him up a tree and a snap 
shot creased his neck as he was backing 





down the trank, He made a jump and 
landed in the midst of the dogs. Run he 
couldn’t, but fight he did, ala John L., un- 
til a rifle shot saved the fame of my dogs as 
bear fighters. 

The next one of theseventeen you helped 
to kill inSports AFIELD for August. Num- 
ber four was a she-bear that ran for half 
an hour and treed fully forty feet up a hem- 
lock. A poorly-directed rifle-shot brought 
her down with a broken leg ; and a crippled 
dog was the result. Number five was a 
repetition of the’last; but the next was a 
he-bear, and was killed in a runway by a 
greenhorn, and it took two of us to keep 
him on his feet when he realized what he 
had done. Number seven was killed by 
yours truly, ‘‘ Tillicum,”’ on aranway. She 
was a corker; ran with her head well up 
and came, face and eyes on, to within 
twenty feet before checked with a shot in 
in the brisket. A crack-shot from Oregon 
killed the next one—also on a runway—but 
the one that followed was every body’s bear. 
He was, first, lightly creased by Captain 
Phelps, and treed within 200 yards of the 
trail, where “‘the merry blasts of the wind - 
ing horn” soon brought the entire crowd 
together. Everybody wished to fire the 
fatal shot, and such remarks as ‘“*He’s going 
to jump ; shan’t I shoot”—“I never saw a 
bear before and I want tofRill this one,” 
was heard on allsides. ‘‘Gentlemen,’’ said 
I, ‘‘ I wouldybe glad if you could all shoot 
but what oe you could then claim 
the honor of killing the bear? Allow me 
to suggest that you twelve men draw cuts 
—I will hold the straws—the shortest and 
longest straws will do the shooting ; using 
rifles of different calibers so there will be 
no question as to who gives the death- 
wound.” 

The proposition was acted upon at once, 
and the ‘‘chromos’’ were won by our ge- 
nial'jeweler, Mr, Herrick and the crack-shot 
from Oregon. As the bear seemed to be a 
little nervous, I suggested that if either 
party missed the animal (which was some 
thirty. feet above us) he should treat the 
crowd. This suggestion was ably seconded 
by ten men, well-tried and true. Witha 
warning that a shot fired before the word 
would place the culprit under the necessity 
of “‘irrigating” the crowd twice, the sign 
was given and two reports rang out as one. 
The bear fell dead with one bullet in his 
brain. Somebody must treat and, upon 
investigation, the crack-shot from Oregon 
came off with flying colors. 

The next champion slain was a big fellow 
that tried to ran over Frank Armstrong, our 
gun-doctor. It was Frank’s first bear, and 
he thought he was going to get the fever 
but didn’t. The bear weighed 216} pounds. 
Bear number eleven was a pig-stealer—had 
been caught, red-pawed, in the act and 
must die. Word came to us ss we were 
skinning Armstrong’s game, and weappoint- 
ed 4a. m., next day, as the time, and the 
rancher’s kitchen table as the place of our 
meeting. After a lunch and a eup of hot 
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coffee we started the dogs and the dogs 
started the bear; and in fifteen minutes we 
had his scalp and were sporting a bouquet, 
each, presented by the young ladies of the 
ranch. Charley Marshal’s hand didn’t 
shake when he killed the bear but it did 
when he received the floral token. 

The next bear on the list was started 250 
yards from the bay. I followed the dogs 
through the brush for two hours; finally 
giving it up and returning to the beach ; 
and had just told friend Maxwell that the 
chase was lost when we heard the dogs 
coming back. ‘‘They have traded,”’ said I 
‘and got a deer.’”?’ Maxwell agreed with 
me and, saying that a little venison would 
be acceptable, went up the creek a short 
distance and was nearly run over by a bear. 
She was badly worried by her long run and 
was making for the water as a refuge, but 
a snap-shot at close quarters ended the race. 
We were both much surprised at the inci- 
dent, as it is something unusual, in this 
section, for a bear to take water to escape 
dogs. 

Bruin number thirteen was treed at the 
end of a three-mile race, and most of the 
boys were brought together by the clear 
notes of the horn, We had a gentleman 
with us from across the seas, and he inflict- 
ed a good deal of Norwegian upon us, in his 
excitement, before recollecting that he 
was in the United States. He gave us a 
spirited rendition of the victorious refrain 
of a Norwegian hunting song, and, in pay- 
ment, we accorded him a shot at the bear. 
Two riflemen were to shoot at the word 
and, as the bear was an ugly looking cus- 
tomer, I decided to ‘‘ringin’’ a shot, too, 
for fear the boys would miss. At the signal 
but one rifle cracked and that wasmy own. 
The boys had both forgotten to load their 
guns and I—well, I scored amiss. Lead 
flew thick and fast for a moment and the 
bear struck the ground, wounded and in 
a first-class fighting humor. The dogs flew 
right and left before his mad charge; but 
here the Norwegian showed his courage, 
and poured lead into that bear as long as he 
kept on foot—and even after the game was 
down Oscar continued to shoot. I was 
much afraid that he would kill a dog but, 
at length, we caught the dogs and held 
them ; letting ‘‘ Norway ’’ continue to shoot 
until he was tired. — 

Of the remaining four bear, the first was 
a six-months-old cub. We treed her, after 
a long chase, and the boys decided to cap- 
ture her alive. You don’t know Smith, do 
you? Well, he is the bear killer of this 
country. Smith always prefers to work in 
the lead, and he was the first to climb that 
tree, He pulled off his boots and shinned 
up to the bear and then there was a succes- 
sion of tableaux. _He wished to rope the 
animal, and finally succeeded ; but the rope 
was too short to reach the ground, and 
Smith attempted to lead the bear down. 
For a few moments we were treated to a 
first-class gymnastical performance, but, at 
length the bear captured one of Smith’s 





socks, and our adventurous comrade began 
to beg piteously for some one to rescue him. 
He wanted us to shoot, but we declined. 
There was too much risk of hitting the man. 
Some one proposed chopping down the tree 
and I struck one blow with the axe; but 
that only increased Smith’s distress. 

But all things come to an end, and I now 
have the cub, alive, in my woodshed, and 
have named her ‘‘Smithy’’ after her captor, 
who now goes about on crutches. He was 
not too badly injured, however, to take 
a hand in succeeding hunts, and the next 
two bear fell victims to his skill after the 
usual amount of misses, while the seven- 
teenth, and last of the list, fell to the share 
of Charlie, who shot him three times, scor- 
ing three hard hits in that off-hand way 
that is peculiarly his own. 

Aberdeen, Wash. 

———___—— ~ ab 
Routt County’s Game. 
Editor Sports Afield : 

Probably in no section of the State is the 
butchery of game more persistently and 
promiscuously followed than here in Routt 
County. I do aot believe it an exaggeration 
to say that nearly one-half of the residents 
are hide-hunters. This is especially true 
of the smaller valleys tributary to the 
Yampa where the people make their living 
mainly in this way. The staple menu in 
these sections is buck, bear and biscuits. 
Loads after loads of saddles of deer, elk and 
antelope, with hides, heads and horns have 
been going outall the season. Of course the 
people claim to be innocent of infringements 
of the game law and will refer you to tour- 
ists and sportsmen, who, they claim, do it 
all. There is some reason in this as the so- 
called sportsmen who come in from the out- 
side are almost equally guilty. 1 have seen 
them this season riding over the hills and 
shooting right and left promiscuously. The 
slaughter this year has been greater than 
ever before, and public sentiment seems to 
be so mach in favor of it that it would re- 
quire a fearless and independent game- 
warden to enforce respect of any game-law 
however perfect. 

An incident of recent occurrence will show 
how the law is evaded. A hunter on Little 
Snake River was caught in the act of shoot- 
ing game and a large load of saddles was 
found in his mountaincamp. It wasa clear 
case, but a certain soi-disant attorney of 
Steamboat Springs who defended him offered 
to swear that the penalty clause of the game 
law was not in the bill when signed by the 
Governor and consequently was not in the 
law as published. ‘Thereupon the traffick- 
er was turned loose and went to Rawlins 
with his load, where he was again arrested 
and turned loose, as I understand, because 
he had previously got clear in Colorado. * 

State Game Warden Land, who has been 
in this section recently, has done some tem- 
porary good in the way of frightening a few 
persons whom he arrested and, afterwards, 
turned loose on the readily given promise 
to be ‘‘good”’ in the future, He has also ef- 
fected much good by checking the slaughter 
of the socalled ‘*grayling’’—a fine food 
fish tha! visitssome of our creeks, yearly, 
in the spawning season, and has, heretofore, 
been butchered by the wagon-load by means 
of grab-hooks, rocks, nets and pitchforks. 

J. C. KENNEDY. 

Steamboat Springs, Colo. 





Shooting in Old Times. 
Editor Sports Afield: 

In old times, when the writer was young- 
er, game was aburdant in this part of Can- 
ada—especially ducks, wild pigeons and 
ruffed grouse. Many of the birds mentioned 
have fallen victims to my old muzzle-load- 
ing flint-lock, which, all things considered, 
was not a bit behind the best choke-bored 
breech-loader that can be produced to-day. 
In proof of this strange assertion I have only 
to say that my old gun—24-bore—could put 
the entire charge of loose BB shot within a 
twenty-inch circle at forty yards and, at the 
same time, give the very best of penetra- 
tion. It also threw the smaller sizes cor- 
respondingly well. The gun in question 
was of the kind presented to the Indians by 
the British Government. It threw bullets 
with great precision, which would seem to 
indicate that it was contracted in the muz- 
zle, and, in a manner, choked. However 
this may have been, I have never since 
handled a gun that could surpass it in close 
shooting, penetration and capacity for kill- 
ing at long range. In those early times 
(upwards of forty years ago) a water spuniel 
could not be found in this vicinity ; the 
consequence was I was obliged to do my 
own retrieving, which was pleasant exercise 
enough while the water was warm, but not 
quite so agreeable when I was compelled to 
strip off and swim out after dead birds in 
the middle of October when the water was 
nearly at freezing point. To have to do 
this eight or ten times before 8 o’clock on a 
cold, foggy morning required a constitution 
in which the shooting fever was pretty high. 
I had to fetch dog-fashion. I could easily 
manage to bring two; but three and fre- 
quently four at a trip were not so easily 
managed. 

My allowance ahead of a blue-wing teal 
or hooded. merganser, at thirty yards, was 
about five feet, and a little less for a black 
duck, a wood-duck or a mallard. Before I 
studied the beautiful science of shooting on 
the wing I used to make dreadful havoc 
amongst flocks sitting on the water—fre- 
quently killing five or six ducks at asingle 
shot. About thirty years ago, at one dis- 
charge of the left barrel—which I always 
fire first—I brought down a black duck, a 
wood-duck and a mallard. Dozens of times 
I have killed three at one shot when there 
were only three in the flock, and hundreds 
of times I have killed two in the same 
manner. On one occasion I brought down 
two hooded mergansers, thirty yards apart. 
The one that I aimed at was thirty yards 
off and the other was fully sixty when he 
flew withiu the killing circle. Both fell 
stone dead. 

Taking in the snipe, wood-duck, ruffed 
grouse, plover, pigeons, etc., I don’t believe 
that, in the last forty-five years, I have 
missed a single opportunity of prosecuting 
my inborn love for sport. More than all 
that, according to my idea, the man who is 
not fond of the dogand gun, and of the fish- 
ing rod when there is no shooting to do, 
does not know the first letter of the blazing 
alphabet of true enjoyment. He has “‘nei- 
ther part nor lot in the matter.’’ 

Ottawa, Canada. ALGONQUIN. 
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SPORT IN THE OZARKS. 





BY HARRY ESSLINGER. f 


Written for Sports AFIELD. 
HE first day of the turkey-shooting 
season dawned clear and warm, and I 
awoke with an ardent longing for fried 
gobbler-breast and a steadfast intention of 
getting into the woods as soon as possible. 

Overhauling my cartridges, preparatory 
to a day among the old birds and chickens, 
I found, to my dismay, that one of our 
neighbors had borrowed all of my shot and 
that my stock of loaded shells was very 
low, indeed. Going through a huge pile of 
16-gauge empties, I unearthed five cart- 
ridges loaded with 3 drams of powder and 
§ of an ounce of number 5 shot ; three with 
2} drams and § of an ounce of number 8 
and two more that I had charged with 
2drams and } ounce of 93 for the birds 
that infested our cherry trees in early 
spring. Ten cartridges in all—and half of 
them practically useless. To say that J 
was ‘‘mad’”’ is expressing it only too mild- 
ly. I must either defer my hunt for a day 
and go to town after ammunition or take 
the field with what I had and trust to my 
good luck to bring me within very short 
range of some unwary turkey, thinly feath- 
ered and easily killed. It was a tough 
question to decide, but the morning wel- 
come accorded me by Dick, my old Irish 
setter, settled the matter instantly. IfI 
failed to kill a bird I could, at least give 
the old fellow a chance to show me that 
the lessons of his puppy days were not for- 
gotten. 

The old hunting coat was taken from its 
nail and the mud-wasps’ nests shaken from 
the sleeves ; the ancient fire-arm was taken 
from its hooks and carefully oiled ; and 
then I set my face towards a range of wood- 
land where I had already ‘‘spotted’”’ a 
number of flocks. 

There had been a long spell of excessively 
dry weather and the game had drifted back 
to the vicinage of lasting water, about three 
miles away, and the sun was nearing the 
10 o’clock mark when I reached my hunt- 
ing ground. It was not an especially tor- 
rid day but my coat seemed uncomfortably 
warm and I was willing to take a few 
minutes’ rest before continuing my hunt. 
At that hour of the day wild turkeys are 
usually ‘‘ dusting” or wallowing in some 
spot where the soil is loose and dry. Ac- 
cordingly, I slowly made my way along the 
dividing ridge between two hollows and for 
an hour tramped steadily on, without finding 
either game or fresh sign. I was beginning 
to get very tired, and was on the point of 
turning back, when old Dick suddenly 
forged ahead and began trailing at a great 
rate. Turkey sign?—why, the ground was 
literally torn up and it looked as though 
all the tarkeys in Southern Missouri had 
been congregated on that particular ridge 
and not an hour before my arrival. 

After a few moments’ silent ecstacy I 
looked about for my dog. Dick has always 





an eye to business and wastes little time in 
idleness when there is a possibility of 
straightening himself out onapoint. Just 
as I caught sight of him he stopped short, 
in the midst of a dashing citcle, and stood 
motionless in the posture that I knew so 
well—barely turning his head to look for 
me, as if to say, ‘‘ Come on, don’t you see 
I’ve found ’em?’’ It was a false point—or, 
rather, a point at long range. With ready 
gan I followed while Dick crept cautiously 
forward, his nose straight ahead and his 
body almost dragging the leaves in his de- 
sire to avoid discovery by the game. 
Through a thin line of underbrush that 
skirted the ‘‘ break” of the ridge and then 
the birds were sighted. A hundred yards 
ahead the woods seemed alive with turkeys. 

They caught sight of me about the same 


time Isaw them. As usual the old hens 


gave the alarm and the flock started. I 
also started out at a brisk rate—Dick still in 
the lead with his head well up, for he had 
seen the game and shared my excitement. 
The turkeys were running as only turkeys 
can and I saw at once that I could never 
gain upon them sufficiently to get ashot. A 
change of tactics was necessary and I or- 
dered my dog forward. 

It is rather remarkable how an awkward, 
old Irish setter can ‘‘ consume space’’ when 
it becomes distinctly necessary to resort to 
speed. Split squarely in half by the 
charge of my Hibernian friend, the flock 
divited—part going straight ahead, the 
rest turning sharply to the right and cross- 
ing aravine. They were on the wing now 
and I could come nearer estimating their 
number than when they were running 
among the bushes. There were several old 
hens in the flock but the majority was 
chickens, and I began to think that there 
would be a possibility of getting some game 
alter all. Following them far enough to 
get fairly between the separated bands I 
selected a suitable place and waited for 
them to call to each other ; but though the 
woods soon resounded with theircalling, my 
efforts at imitation were fraitless. The old 
hens were ‘‘ onto all that’’ and s»on were 
leading their gathered broods to safer feed- 
ing grounds. 

The only way to make sure of success 
was to kill a mother hen and scatter her 
family. In five minutes after reaching this 
decision I was running after a frightened 
gang with the dog keeping well at my side. 
At the proper moment I again sent him for- 
ward and, as if despairing of any assist- 
ance from me, he tried his best to catch 
one or two himself. In the flurry, the old 
hen blundered in reach of my gun and I 
managed to get a handful of feathers—con- 
vincing her that she had better get out of 
that region and let the chickens shift for 
themselves. 

After that my calling brought up the 
game without difficulty. One impulsive 
youngster ran up so close that I clipped off 
his head with a load of number 5s ; but my 
next shot, at a group of birds fifty yards 





away, wasa failure. Changing my position 
I potted my second bird in a tree. The 
third one secured saw me as he stepped out 
from cover some thirty-five yards away. 
I pulled on him as he started to run ; wing-° 
ing him nicely. At the report of the gun 
another flushed from the thicket and I 
stopped him with a load of 8s. I was now 
down to my last loads of 8s, with only the 
two squibs to follow. The game was grow- 
ing wilder, but, after some coaxing, I got 
another one to leave the brash and_ nicely 
prevented his return. That last tragedy 
seemed to convince the rest of their danger ; 
and, as I had secured five fair-sized birds 
with seven shots, I felt perfectly willing to 
ery quits. 

But my good fortune had not yet desert- 
ed me. While eating my lunch by a little 
stream I heard the cautious *‘ peep, peep, 
peep”’ of a lonely chick, and soon persuaded 
him to join the others in my game bag. It 
was butchery, but the statutes allow it and 
there are few sportsmen who would hes- 
itate to indulge in such work. The birds 
killed were two-thirds grown and well 
feathered, and I killed them fairly, though 
not all of them on the wing. After bag- 
ging the bird at the spring I managed to 
find targets for my squibs by dint of care- 
ful work and persistent use of the caller. 
Only one of them was a kill—and that at 
ten paces—the other turkey shot at being 
tumbled over, thougn I was too far away 
to more than tickle him with the light shot. 
I had no thought of killing him, and was 
not disappointed when he left the ground 
in time to evade the dog, leaving me with 
an empty gun to watch him as he sped 
away over the thicket. 

Willow Springs, Mo. 

cam 
From the Pacific. 
Editor Sports Afield: 

With us, under the new law, the open 
season for all kinds of wild-fowl commenced . 
September 1. I am pleased to inform you 
that our brightest anticipations have, so far, 
been more than realized. Ordinarily we 
do not expect to bag much else during Sep- 
tember than a few summer ducks, grouse, 
pheasant and quail, but large bags have 
already been made of geese, mallards, sprigs, 
widgeon and gray ducks. Some canvas- 
backs and a few sand-hill cranes are boasted 
of by the luckiest of our sportsmen. The 
beauty of our water-fow! shooting is the fact 
that after its appearance in the fall thegame 
remains with us until the time dgain arrives 
for its annual migration to the breeding 
grounds of the north. 

Portland, Oregon. 8. H. GREEN. 

PCIE ae OM RA 

AGAIN complaint is made that large bands 
of Ouray and Uncompahgre Utes are de- 
stroying vast quantities of game in Rio 
Blaneo and adjoining counties. Hundreds 
of deer and elk are killed for their hideg 
alone ; not even the choicest portions of the 
carcasses being taken. 
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HUNTING ON WHITE RIVER. 
A Thrilling Tale of Sport With Rod and 
Gun.—A Place to Remember. 

BY E. B. GORTON. 

Written for Sports AFIELD, 


\ N J) HEN half-a-dozen good fellows 
meet by appointment, after each 
has mentally vowed that he will 
do his best to see that the others have a good 
time so far as he can contribute to the gen- 
eral enjoyment, there is something like a 
guarantee in advance of pleasure, pure and 
simple, for all. It was such a party that 
quietly swarmed at Neweastle one day in 
September. They had voted that they 
would have sport with rod and gun on White 
River and they found it there. 

Charlie Hoeckel and Jake Keesecker 
started from Denver. At Aspen they were 
joined by Messrs. Zetzsche and Kramer and 
this quartette founda welcome at Newcastle 
from George and Frank Lindsay who were 
awaiting them with the camp outfit and 
ready to start at the snap of a whip. 
Therefore, no time was lost in getting under 
way. 

Every member of the paity won his pri- 
vate brand before camp was made that 
night. Charlie Hoeckel showed such signs 
of exhaustion that he well earned the sobri- 
qnet of ‘‘ Never Tire’’ and it stuck to him 
like a burr. Frank Lindsay was a silent 
observer of the others, saying little himself, 
but keenly alert to what was going of 
around him. He was known as ‘“‘Strictly 
Business” and strictly business he is. The 
‘*Bismarck” was Zetzsche. He was the 
chancellor; he was the diplomat; he was 
the man who displayed better than state- 
craft in dealing with outsiders and ruling 
the roost within. Kramer was known as 
‘*Knackwurst’’ and if there are Germans 
among your readers they can tell you what 
kind of a smoked sausage he is. George 
Lindsay was known as “‘ Running Jumper”’ 
and Keesecker responded to the call for 
ir Deafy.” 

As the party started for Newcastle 
‘*Knackwurst’’? and ‘‘Deafy” were horse- 
back, and had constituted themselves an 
advance guard to protect the others from 
being devoured by jack-rabbits or coyotes. 
‘They were bravely protecting the flanks 
from attack when two deer came out of 
the timber, trotted daintily across their 
path and then disappeared. The horsemen 
gazed at them awhile with mute astonish- 
ment, then, quickly dismounting, they ran 
after them, but the deer had gone—possibly 
to tell their friends that a worse than Ute 
invasion- was coming. Ofcourse the party 
in the wagon was at once transformed into 
a court of inquiry and the advance guard 
was called upon to makeareport. ‘‘Deafy” 
relied for his defence upon the statement 
that he did not hear the animals, and for 
his future benefit a notice was posted, cau- 
tioning all bucks in Rio Blanco County that 
they must blow a fog horn when approach- 
ing him and be careful not to step on him. 





‘*Knackwurst” humbly admitted that he 
was too fresh from civilization to intrude 
himself upon the residents without an in- 
troduction, and that, as they did not offer 
to bite him, he did not feel called upon to 
resent their approach, Of course the quar- 
tette in the wagon were not slow in re- 
marking what they would have done under 
the same circumstances and they declared 
that the culprits were razzle-dazzled by the 
sight of live meat. Joking was fast and 
furious for a time but the victims stood it 
bravely aud waited patiently for their turn 
to laugh. 

Bill and Jake declared their ability to 
catch more fish than the party could eat, 
and on the second day out they attacked the 
trout in Elk River with the avowed intention 
of stripping it of fish. With faith in their 
pledges the balance of the party worked 
their fish teeth into condition for active use 
and waited for the feast. As the sun began 
to make the shadows long the fisherman re- 
turned—Bill with a full creel of splendid 
fish and Jake empty handed—and once 
again the merciless jokers got in their work 
over the ill-luck of their crestfallen com- 
rade. 

Jake awaited his opportunity and it came 
sooner than he expected. On the following 
day, as the party were on the road to 
Steele’s Ranch and he was riding along with 
Hoeckel and Frank Lindsay, he spied the 
head of a buck. Suggesting to the others 
that they would find game in the opposite 
direction, and giving his reasons so strongly 
that they were assured of their truth, they 
rode away after the phantoms. Jake had 
his eye on some quaking aspens in the op- 
posite direction and after he had been left 
alone it was not long before a ringing shot 
from his rifle broke the silence. A splendid 
buck was the outcome. It was the first ven- 
ison for the party, and Jake’s triumphant 
shouts are probably heard yet in the echoes 
of that locality. 

“* Bismarck” declares that he shot one deer 
with a shotgun, but there are two of the 
party who look wise and say little when 
* Bismarck’’ tells thestory. When pumped 
dry they give it out cold that he had help; 
but they speak in whispers. As they tell 
the story it raus somewhat like this: There 
were three in the party—‘ Never-Tire”’ 
whose laziness was proverbial, ‘‘ Keen-on- 
the-Tiail’’ who was easily lost, and ‘‘ Bis- 
marck.’’ The latter was on foot, looking 
for small game, while the others were 
mounted. The party were headed for Oak 
Ridge when two shots and a wild yell from 
‘“‘ Bismarck” summoned the others. There 
lay a dead deer, warm and bleeding, while 
“*Bismarck”’ stood proudly by pointing tothe 
buck. His modesty graced him well. His 
little shotgun had slain the game; if not 
what did, and why not? ‘‘Never-Tire’’ 
put his head on one side as he listened to 
the recital while ‘‘ Keen-on-the-Trail”’ look- 
ed wise as he digested the evidence. An 
examination showed some ragged wounds 
in the deer’s breast—too ragged for small 





shot—and there were traces of a mountain 
lion near. It was finally agreed that ‘‘ Bis- 
marck’’ should have the glory and that the 
lion “‘ wasn’t in it ;’ and if he came into 
camp to dispute the veracity of ‘‘ Bismarck” 
he would do so at his peril. ‘‘ Bismarck” 
told the story until he believed it himself 
and ‘‘wasn’t he there?’? Much current 
history is made in this way and no doubt 
the tale will go down in the ‘‘ Bismarck” 
family to future generations ; but it will 
not go down with the rest of the party. 

‘*Knackwurst”’ had a keen eye for the 
bric-a-brac left by former hunting parties 
in that locality. Every old tin can was 
turned over and examined critically and 
nothing escaped his eagle eye. Yet the 
deer avoided his shots and lesser game 
managed to escape his vindictiveaim. He 
shot to kill every time, but the trouble 
was that his bullets didn’t go where any- 
thing could stop them. He had the pa- 
tience of Job and a perseverance and dog- 
ged determination that would have carried 
him to the ends of the earth. He found 
everything that wasn’t wanted and lost no 
sleep. Neither did he lose his spirits, and 
was always ready, besides, to draw more 
from anybody’s bottle. 

The party remained in camp at Beau- 
fort (Mr. Steele’s ranch) a week. It is a 
delightful spot, and one which can be ree- 
ommended to others. It is on White 
River twenty miles above Meeker, and 
Col. D. W. Steele has a warm welcome 
at all times for the true sportsman. Trout 
are exceedingly numerous and game is 
abundant. Colonel Steele’s advice is al- 
ways at the use of such visitors and he 
furnished much that was of value to our 
friends. ‘‘ Bismarck’’ excelled as a fisher- 
man and saw that the supply was always 
available for the table. 

While in camp here ‘‘ Running Jumper,”’ 
“Never Tire”’ and Frank Lindsay set off 
on a little excursion of their own, taking 
nothing but a small supply of bread along. 
‘Running Jumper’’ fell ill on the way 
and was cared for the first night under a 
spruce tree, while the rain poured down 
steadily. ‘‘Never Tire” grew restless and 
walked off a short distance and got lost, 
remaining out all night. He found his way 
back after daylight but had no game. 
‘*Running Jumper” was still in agony and, 
as there was nothing to eat, the situation 
was growing serious. Finally a deserted 
cabin was discovered and thither the sick 
man was taken. Here a little flour was 
found, Then ‘‘ Never Tire” shotacouple of 
grouse. Anold kettle wasalso revealed and, 
building a fire, ‘‘ Never Tire” cooked some 
broth which brought comfort to the invalid 
and restored the whole party toa happy 
equilibrium. On the way back to camp a 
couple of deer were shot, and as ‘‘Bis- 
marck’’ and Jake had brought in a bounti- 
ful supply of fish, the larder was well 
stocked. Colonel Steele also had sent down 
a fine elk roast, which was sputtering be- 
fore the fire when the hunters and fisher- 
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men came in, and that night joy was up- 
permost, ‘‘Knackwurst,” too, had been in- 
defatigable and he brought in a small piece 
of bone which he had shot out of a deer, 
but the deer, alas! he may be running yet 
—every one hopes he is. Nobody wanted 
the bone and ‘‘Knackwurst’s’’ trophy is 
his own. 

Continued rains made hunting difficult, 
and after waiting vainly a few days for bet- 
ter weather the party struck camp and re- 
turned to Newcastle. On the return, when 
they reached George Lindsay’s ranch, eight 
miles from Newcastle where they made 
their last camp, old ‘‘ Keen-on-the-Trail’’ 
lost himself and made noise enough with 
his gun to summon the whole county tohis 
rescue. When he was surrounded by those 
who answered his call he showed no un- 
easiness, and calmly assured his friends 
that he had seen some dogs near him and 
would have followed them—knowing that 
they belonged to some ranch and were on 
their way home. He was incredulous when 
told that there was no ranch near and that 
the dogs he had seen were a pack of hungry 
coyotes thirsting for his blood ! 


Denver, Colo, 
rs mle eerie 
A Sagacious Animal. 
Editor Sports Afield : 


Among the trappers who ply their craft 
along the streams and beside the swamps 
of Eastern Arkansas, there are very few 
who waste much valuable time in an at- 
tempt to out-general and catch the cun- 
ning otter. Although quite numerous, this 
valuable fur-bearing animal can only be 
successfully trapped by those who have 
made this particular business the study of 
years, and the most experienced of trap- 
pers often trap an entire season for one par- 
ticular otter only to find all their labor lost 
at last. 

For a number of years my business was 
such that I was thrown in daily communi- 
cation with hunters and trappers, and it 
was very amusing to hear them discuss 
their carefully-laid plans for the capture of 
some particularly wary beast or bird. Forin- 
stance, I once knew a family of four brothers 
who devised and carried out a campaign 
against a remarkably large, wild gobbler 
that had evaded the local hunters for years. 
With the beginning of the gobbling season 
the quartette was after him, and every 
dawn saw them in the woods with a variety 
of fire-arms and enough turkey-callers to 
supply an ordinaryshooting resort. Atthe 
end of two weeks the gobbler was still alive, 
but then, while fleeing from his persecu- 
tors, the poor fellow ventured across the 
corn-field of a widow lady who cut short 
his career with a lucky shot from an old, 
rusty needle-gun. 

Of a similar nature is the luck that often 
follows the most earnest endeavors of the 
otter trapper. It is almost impossible to 
locate a trap so carefully that this sharp- 
eyed and keen-seented animal will not de- 
tect its presence in time to escape deten- 
tion by its cruel jaws. I once discovered 











some otter slides on the banks of a stream 
running into Bayou Des Arc and got a vet- 
eran trapper to assist me in capturing the 
animal that had-made them. Every pre- 
caution was taken that experience could 
devise. We made our way to the slides 
along the bed of the stream, wading in 
water hip-deep. The trap was set where 
every particle of metal could be concealed 
in the soft mud and well below the surface 
of the stream. The stake that held the 
chain was driven farther out and thor- 
oughly concealed, and nothing was allowed 
to mark or even touch the bank above the 
water’s edge. To my inexperienced eye 
there was not a sign to indicate the pres- 
ence of a trap and I could not see how any 
animal could get down that, slide without 
becoming hopelessly involved. 

Next morning I visited the trap alone. 
There were evident signs that the otter 
had come around for his regular ‘‘slide,’’ 
but he had caught the alarm in some way 
and decided to be cautious. Every night 
for a week the sagacious fellow cautiously 
inspected his old tobogganing grounds but 
there were certain indications that did not 
suit him and he remained carefully on top 
of the bank. Then, determined to get him 
in spite of his cunning, I went just before 
a heavy rainfall and set a circle of traps 
around the head of theslide, covering them 
carefully with dead leaves. That was a 
move for which my game was unprepared. 
Some time in the night he came along as 
usual and walked into a trap. Did it hold 
him? Yes. It held him until he quietly 
set himself to work and gnawed off his 
forefoot and I suppose that took him an 
hour or so. He had earned his safety— 
bought it at a dear rate—but the end was 
not yet. Staggering and limping away he 
stumbled into trap number two and there 
I found him next morning. He had nearly 
cut himself free the second time, but my 


‘arrival put a stop to his operations and his 


pelt was soon drying in the corner of asaw- 
mill shanty. A dozen times, since, I have 
tried the same methods but have never 
again met with success. I have talked 
with experienced trappers who have never 
caught an otter in their lives, though they 
had trapped for them often. This want-of 
success is not from lack of skill on the 
part of the trapper but, mainly, because 
of the natural sagacity and unerring facul- 
ties of the animal itself. It is possible 
that there are weak-brained, idiotic speci- 
mens among otters (as a well-known writer 


‘has suggested that there are among deer), 


and in that case the animal thatsuccuabed 
to my first attempt at trapping was prob- 
ably possessed of limited mental powers— 
a patriarch, we will say, on the verge of 
encroaching imbecility. RoGER REED. 

Grand Glaze, Ark. 

oR ests vet 

‘* Buffalo Jones’’ of McCook, Neb., is said 
to be training a team of eight. buffaloes to 
draw a chariot, with a view of racing them 
at the World’s Columbian Exposition. 












THE GREAT MEET. 


Special Correspondence. 
HE sixth annual coursing meet of the 
fh American Coursing Club, recently 
held at Great Bend, Kas., was a 
grand, harmonious suecess—better by 100 
per cent. than any previous re-union. The 
‘*quality’’ of the contending dogs was of a 
superior order; the stakes were larger; the 
running gamier; and the judging nearer 
perfection than ever before. What a satis- 
faction it is to be in the field with a judge 
who knows his business, a gentleman every 
inch, not afraid to rehearse the points to the 
correspondents—the men above all others 
who should have all the information possi- 
ble in order to serve the public properly. 
With one accord, we of the press voted Mr. 
Grace an ideal judge. Well, further, to 
make the meet what it should be, there were 
no combinations to down some other com- 
bination ; no one to say, as in ’89, ‘‘Any 
thing to beat Trales’”—(but they couldn’t 
beat him). It was everybody’s race from 
start to finish ; and although it looked likea 
sure thing to Mr. Lowe with his thirteen en- 
tries he went out—‘‘ tit, tat, two ; three, ina 
row’’—and was only left with a very thin 
slice with his Master Peter and Twister. 

Although we cannot say out of the abun- 
dance of our heart, that, truly, the best dog 
won, Chicopee Lass did certainly earn the 
place she made by hard, painful knocks; 
gamely working down on her bare pads to 
the finish—getting glory for the people of 
the setting sun. 

Only for that mose unfortunate finish ; 
only, I say, and willreserve this unpleasant 
feature for the close of my remarks. 

Who were there? may be asked. Weil, 
the redoubtable Van—the big fat doctor 
known as the Great American Kicker—he 
was there with the Derby won several 
months ahead. He got it all the same, but 
not with the pup he expected would be in 
the front. Yes, and our New York repre- 
sentative bobbed up serenely, with his tidy 
look, conventional eye-glasses and stylish 
whiskers, dragging about his pet poodle the 
black Greentick pup. Certainly Mr. J. Her- 
bert Watson is an ornament tothe coursing 
field, as well as an attorney of some repute. 

The National Greyhound Club onght to 
send a much larger delegation to our meets, 
now that they have arrogated to themselves 
the honor of forming rules to govern a pri- 
vate club in the Far West. Anyhow, they 
can truly say, ‘‘We make the rules if we 
don’t attend the meets.”’ Mr. C. G. Page, 
the ex-president of the club, was there. He 
says that at his homein Aurora, ill., he can 
keep no dogs ; but he is hankering after the 
prairie country and will, in time, be with 
us, we hope, with a grand string of the best 
greyhounds the market will afford. But 
what is to hinder keeping greyhounds in 
Illinois? Look at the neat half-dozen 
brought to the meet by Haighand Russell of 
Cable, in that State. They brought some 
extra good dogs with them; but, like the 
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rest of the losers, they didn’t win; that’s 
all. We would have been better pleased to 
have seen their Master Glendyne in a longer 
course; for certainly he is a top-sawyer. 


But it was their ill-luck to go out—one, © 


two, three ; and they accepted it like true 
coursing men, and, with true Anglo-Saxon 
grit, willcome again next year. Mr. H.C. 
Lowe was, of course, there with an entry of 
thirteen—Lord Neversettle, Partera and 
White Lips representatives; but they cer- 
tainly didn’t go down farinto thestake. He 
‘cussed’? when told that he didn’t know 
how to fit his dogs, but yetthat was the pre- 
vailing sentiment. Some of the dogs will, 
no doubt, in time fall into other hands and 
then we will see what they will do. 

Well, the Californians came, at last, and 
carried home the plums—Judge Grace ably 
representing the leading club on the Pacific 
Coast ; while Messrs. C. Canavan and J. J. 
Edmonds (two earnest, jolly and witty sons 
of the Emerald Isle) only represented them- 
selves. Canavan is a host when he can get 
a crowd of good listeners around him, and 
he is well able to keep his companions in a 
merry humor—seemingly more at home in 
this line than when fossing with his dogs. 
Edmonds is a worker and had his dogs hard 
as nails, and it was a sad disappointment 
to him to see the big blue Walnut go out in 
the first round ; but it was the writer’s gain, 
for I think Walnut a grand, hard worker 
and hope to make a wolf-killer of him sec- 
ond to none in the State. He is fast, a 
stayer and will fight tothedeath ; and, once 
he gets a taste of wolf blood, will surely be 
in at the kill on most occasions. 

Next year we ought to see a dozen or 
more of the trae representatives of the 
leading coursing clubs of the coast. If 
these were their second-rate greyhounds— 
as they tried to make us fresh fellows think 
—they can take the whole baking without 
competition ; and, like Doctor Van Hum- 
mel, can say ‘* we have it won’’ should they 
bring the “really truly’’ good greyhounds 
with them. 

As to the local men we can say Luse 
didn’t make even a feeble effort to get to 
the front. He was quite as much astonished 
as any one to get second place in the Derby 
with what is undoubtedly the fastest young 
dog he has ever raised, but one which 
was little thought of up toa couple of weeks 
before the meeting. 

The dog Living Yet is a good one and no 
mistake, and, should no ill luck befall him, 
will go a hot favorite in the best stake 
of ’92. 

Doctor Shaw—the genial vice-president 
elect of the club—is rapidly coming to the 
front as an interested contestant, but has 
several big lessons to learn about fitting up 
his.dogs. He has two as neat, tidy and 
fast little greyhounds as ever went from the 
slips and that, with proper handling, would 
have gone down well into the stake ; but the 
good doctor thought lots of jacks was the 
proper training and so he killed a hundred 
or more just for exercise. 

Last but not least we have the pleasure 








of mentioning the Denver contingent, which 
came near being Doctor Van Hummel’s 
‘‘car load of dogs and eight men’’ that he 
was to have down to our first meeting. I 
was much pleased tosee three such royal good 
fellows as Doctor Cattanach, Doctor Gower 
and Mr. Page, gentlemen all, and of a high 
order too; and what is more pleasing still 
is the fact that they are all practical cours- 
ers, and are laying the foundation for suc- 
cessful breeding. They are going at it right, 
selecting good high-class stock and breeding 
them in the high altitudes—so they can 
come down from the mountains and scoop 
the poor plainsmen. 

If the old Rich-and-Rarestrain can do so 
well what may we not expect of the produce 
of Babazoun, Carmine and White Lips in- 
termixed with the Daisy Dublin stock? 

By the bye, the little Daisy Dublin isnow 
on a visit to Major Glendyne at the writer’s 
Waterloo Kennels. She is certainly a grand 
little bit of greyhound flesh and you will 
yet hear from some of the old Major’s get 
way to the front. 

Mr. Bartels has been seen on the coursing 
grounds so many times that he need not be 
especially mentioned. He certainly brought 
several good dogs to the meet, and Pearl of 
Pekin went to her place in a deserving 
manner. If she were a bit faster from the 
slips, she would be a world beater. A good 
all round greyhound. A little plain in head 
and neck but good below, she should be 
crossed with Gallant Boy and then—look 
out! 

I am sorry for the unfortunate ending 
of the stake, and still more sorry am I to 
be called on to give my version of the affair ; 
for, already, for expressing my view of the 
matter as it oecurred, I have incurred the 
ill will of the owner of Pearl of Pekin; 
he going so far as to say I was ‘‘no friend 
of his’? and was ‘‘trying to down him.” 
But, unpleasant as the task is, it being a 
public interest, I shall try to weigh the 
matter as dispassionately as possible. 

The hare was a choppy fellow and, it be- 
ing the final course, everybody went wild 
and there were a dozen or more horses gal- 
loping about the field. Then, when least 
expected, the hare turned back into the 
crowd and coming with a rush there was 
little time to pull up. Mr. Edmonds, be- 
ing well up next the judge but to his left, 
the dogs came back directly toward his 
horse. He drew rein suddenly, throwing 
his horse nearly on his haunches just in 
time to allow the hare and Chicopee Lass 
to pass in front of him; while Pearl of 
Pekin, being just the right distance behind, 
struck the horse ridden by Mr. Edmonds, 
or rather the hind legs of the horse struck 
the dog. It tumbled her in a heap. She 
was up in a minute and in pursuit but the 
Lass had made a couple of wrenches and 
killed before Pearl came up. The balance 
of points was in Chicopee Lass’ favor before 
the accident and she clearly won the course. 

But now comes the matter of law and 
rules governing the accident or design, or 








whatever you may term it. Therule reads 
“Tf any subscriber or his representative 
shall ride over a greyhound while running 
a course, the owner of the dog so ridden over 
shall (although the course be given against 
him) be deemed ‘the winner of it or shall 
have the option of allowing the other dog 
to remain and run out the stake, and in 
such case shall be entitled to half its win- 
nings.”’ 

As the rule reads Pearl of Pekin should 
clearly be declared the winner. But did 
Mr. Edmonds ride over her? He made 
oath that he did not see the bitch till after 
his horse hit her. 

Now, as justice aud equity is the basis of 
all law, could it not justly be applied in this 
case? Was Mr. Edmonds ont of his place 
while the course was being run? Yes, add 
no. Arehonors gained on a legal techhical- 
ity carried with any pleasure to ¢he one so 
holding them ; or does it more often kill a 
man for the whole of his future—especially 
in the field of sports, where all are supposed 
to be large-hearted, generous and true 
sportsmen ? 

It all hangs on a slender cord and let the 
committee decide it and so publishit to the 
whole world, and we will say ‘Yea, 
verily.”’ 

A word for the future : We were pleased 
to see the mighty strides that coursing is 
making in this country, and especially so 
when action is being taken to bring about 
an inter-national meeting in ’93. If the 
proposition meets with half the favor it de- 
serves a purse of $10,000 can readily be 
made to make a surety of bringing our 
English cousins across the water. The 
proposition is that a stake be made of $3,- 
500 ; to put $1,000 to runner-up, $500 each 
to two next dogs, and $50 to four next; 
Thirty-two nominations to be taken in Eng- 
land and thirty-two in the United States, 
the meeting to be held on the grounds of 
the American Coursing Club at the time of 
the club’s regular meet in October, and 
instead of the regular meeting. 

What a stride coursing would make from 
such an event, and it is assured beyond a 
shadow of doubt. Let the East, Kansas, 
Colorado and California do their duty and 
the purse will be raised at once ; but for. 
fear that it might fail let us each put our 
shoulder to the wheel and aid with all our 
might. The writer has made the prediction 
repeatedly that coursing would yet be the 
grandest sporting event in the West, and so 
it will prove. 

Tally one for the coursers. 

Topeka, Kas. G. IRwin Royce, 


American Ornithologists’ Union. 

The ninth congress of*the American Or- 
nithologists’ Union will convene at the Am- 
erican Museum of Natural History in New 
York, on Tuesday, November 17,1891. The 
presentation of ornithological papers will 
form a leading feature of the meetings—all 
members having been earnestly requested 
to contribute. 
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PxoressoR DycHE of the University of 
Kansas has lately returned from a month’s 
quest after specimens of elk for the World’s 
Fair. He selected northwestern Colorado 
as his hunting ground and succeeded in se- 
curing three very handsome bull elk. He 
proposes to have the skeletons mounted for 
exhibition. 


WE have received the Code of Rules of 
the National Greyhound Club as revised 
and adopted by that club December 15, 
1890. It is a very complete little work and 
contains in their entirety all the rules and 
regulations governing the popular sport of 
coursing. Copies 25 cents each, to be had 
of A. L. Page, 69 Wall St., New York. 


AS WE remarked something more than a 
year ago, it is rather astonishing that some 
enterprising person does not establish a dog 
boarding-house in the city or its suburbs. 
Hardly a week passes without an inquiry 
for something of the kind, and we are weary 
of sending our visitors away minus the in- 
formation they crave. 


PEOPLE who are in a position to know tell 
us that dealers in sporting goods have been 
securing some enormous orders from the 
West. Our sportsmen are thoroughly alive 
to the true value of first-class goods— 
whether guns, cycles or the lesser items that 
are included in their paraphernalia—and 
keep well abreast of the times in this respect 
as in all others. 


THE sport of cycling is daily gaining 
ground in Denver. The membership of the 
various clubs is increasing ; and club-races, 
century runs and hill-climbing contests are 
of weekly occurrence. Denver’s amateur 
wheelmen are ambitious and progressive ; 
and, whether on race-track or natural road- 
way, have established records that might 
well be envied by professionals. 


Sports AFIELD is just now receiving a 
veritable tidal-wave of new subscriptions 
and renewals—good evidence that the aver- 
age sportsman enjoys written descriptions of 
outedoor sports when debarred by inclement 





weather from the actual use of gun or rod. 
Tothe many whose subscriptions begin with 
the current issue, we would say that we are 
very willing to-be judged upon our merits 
and to stand the decision, whatever it may 
be; while to the friends who have clung to 
us from our day of ‘‘small beginnings” we 
can promise as much of improvement in the 
future as there has heen in the past. 


WE have received—as is usually the case 
—a number of important communications 
that, unfortunately, came to hand too late 
for publication in this issue. This is es- 
pecially to be regretted since it often hap- 
pens that an article intensely interesting 
to-day will, by mere lapse of time, be out 
of date and worthless before the middle of 
another month. Correspondents are again 
reminded that our date of publication is 
the 15th of each month ; and that if they 
wish to secure the insertion of their com- 
munications they should reach us, at the 
very latest, by the 10th of the month in 
which they are expected to appear. 


ENERGETIC and persistent work will be 
required to accomplish much toward the 
enforcement of our present game-law. The 
letter from a Routt County correspondent 
is but one of many received at this office 
and the tenor of all indicates that the law 
is oftener honored in the breach than the 
observance. It is difficult to locate the re- 
sponsibility for such a state of affairs. It 
is plainly encumbent upon wardens, county 
commissioners, sheriffs and constables to 
report all violations of the statutes, and the 
courts are bound to act upon such informa- 
tion ; but in spite of this the work of de- 
struction goes on, and convictions are so rare 
that the occurrence of such an incident is 
chronicled by papers throughout the State. 
Fix the responsibility and devise a remedy. 


Our readers generally will approve of the 
plan of having an ‘‘ American Sportsman’s 
Exhibit’’ madeat the coming World’s Fair at 
Chicago. Theodore Roosevelt, the civil ser- 
vice champion, says, in explanation of the 
idea which heoriginated: ‘‘I want an exhi- 
bition of every weapon and utensii used in 
hunting, fishing and trapping since the dis- 
covery of the country down to the present 
day. We have the greatest hunting country 
on earth. The Boone and Crockett Club, of 
which I am a member, is enthusiastic over 
an exhibition of the kind, and we want noth- 


‘ingin it but whatis American. For instance, 


I know where the rifles used by Davy Crock- 
ett and Daniel Boone can be secured. Noth- 
ing could be more interesting than a collec- 
tion of the kind. The exhibition should em- 
brace the heads of all kinds of American 
gamvof the larger sort, and specimens of the 
smaller game, animals, birds and fishes ; the 
old wigwams, hunting shacks of pioneer 
days, all kinds of weapons, and all tle con- 
veniences that go tomake up a modern hunt- 
ing camp.’’ 





NEW NATIONAL PARK. 





There is a strong, and unexpected, local 
opposition to the proposed National Park in 
North-western Colorado. Ata recent mass- 
meeting at Meeker there were energetic 
denunciations of the Government’s action in 
issuing the proclamation and not a voice 
was heard inits defense. The trouble arises 
from the fact that one-fifth of the improved 
ranches of Rio Blanco County lie within the 
proposed limits of the reservation, as well 
as some sixty others located in the counties 
of Routt and Garfield. It is also claimed 
that all the valuable timber in the North- 
western corner of the State would be includ- 
ed within the boundaries of the park. 

A committee has been appointed to draw 
up a memorial in opposition to the reserva- 
tion, and every available method will be 
made use of to secure a relinquishment of 
the scheme. 

pest PR EEO! 


A PRESSING NEED. 

Sportsmen generally—whether devotees 
of the gun or rod—would highly appreciate 
a really reliable work, giving accurate de- 
scriptions of the best fishing and hunting 
grounds ; their distance from railways and 
supply towns, etc.; together with a plain 
unvarnished estimate of the amount of 
sport that the visitor might expect from 
their explorations. Descriptions of locali- 
ties are often misleading, even when there 
is no intention of making them so. Sto- 
ries of successful hunts, though true to the 
letter, may be so worded that the readers 
are led to infer an abundance of game that 
does not exist; besides, there are writers 
who would not hesitate to add a deer, ora 
four-pound trout, to the number caught or 
killed, if by so doing he could round outa 
story mainly remarkable through paucity 
of incident. 

The printed narrations of hunting and 
fishing trips would form. each year, a fair- 
sized library to themselves. Perhaps nine- 
ty per cent of them all are written in good 
faith, with steadfast intention to tell of 
things just as they exist. Nevertlieless, the 
result is unavoidable. If the writer says 
that ‘‘ the bass took the bait eagerly,’”’ the 
readers picture the water as fairly alive 
with monster fish that fight among them- 
selves for the honor of being hooked. In 
the same way, ‘‘abundant deer sign,” is 
supposed to mean that the woods are cut 
up with well defined deer trails, crossing 
themselves in every direction. Such a mis- 
apprehension of facts is doubly unfortu- 
nate since it leads to disappointment and 
to unlimited hard feeling between those 
who should be the best of friends, And to 
make it worse still the wrong man gener- 
ally gets the blame. 

Lseonasgepiciionalcielauhe 


‘“TrLLicuM’s”’ article in the present issue 
will be thoroughly enjoyed by bear-hunters 
everywhere, asan interesting portrayal of 
their favorite sport. 
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ANNOUNCEMENT. 

Beginning with our December issue, we 
shall inaugurate a new departure that will, 
we trust, be received with favor by our 
friends and:patrons generally. For a long 
time we have foreseen the growing necessity 
for a change in our form and size. The 
claims upon our space have increased almost 
daily, compelling us to crowd some of our 
departments into meagre limits and to al- 
low none of them the space really required. 
Especially has this been the case with 
“Cycling ;” which from barely filling a 
column a few years ago would now—if we 
would permit—occupy the entire thirty-six 
pages of our regularissue. Existing condi- 
tions demand a change and we have decided 
to makeit. Hereafter Sports AFIELD will 
appear in regular magazine size and form, 
greatly enlarged beyond its present dimen- 
sions and furnished with a new dress and 
attractive cover. Our different departments 
will be retained ; but the bulk of our space 
will, in fature, be devoted to articles by 
the best writers—authorities in their re- 
spective lines—descriptive of out-door life 
and field sports. 

To meet the wants of the growing army 
of Western cyclists, we have also concluded 
to launch a new craft upon the sea of jour- 
nalism—The Western Wheelman, which will 
appear December 15. We do this as an act 
of justice to our general readers who are not 
cyclists and who object to seeing the better 
portion of SPORTS AFIELD given up to wheel 
matters, as well as in recognition of the 
patent necessity for a journal in the field 
that The Western Wheelman will occupy. 
The new journal will be published on the 
1st and 15th of each month by the Sports 
Afield Publishing Company and will be 
edited by J. A. McGuire. Mr. McGuire 
has for a long time held a position of trust 
on the staff of Sports AFIELD, and, with 
his wide acquaintance in all parts of the 
West and his thorough knowledge of and 
enthusiasm for everything connected with 
cycling, is well qualified to make The West- 
ern Wheelman the standard cycling paper of 


the West. 
—_—-—_———___—_. 


OFF THEIR RESERVATION. 





There has been an erroneous impression 
extant that, under the provisions of the 
treaty of 1863, the Utes enjoy the privi- 
lege of hunting over the Western portion 
of Colorado at will ; and to this belief may 
be attributed the past official indifference 
to destruction of game by the Indians in 
Routt and adjoining counties. At last 
there has been unearthed the original 
treaty made with nine of the confederated 
chiefs—of whom Ouray and Colorow were 
the principals—and signed by President 
Lineoln on the part of the United States 
Government, and it is discovered that the 
Utes only possess a right to hunt within 
the limits of their old reservation—a sec- 
tion quite distinct from the scene of their 





late ravages in Rio Blanco and Routt 
counties. ; 

The limits of the old reservation are as 
follows: Starting from near Grand June- 
tion the boundary runs obliquely to Glen- 
wood Springs; thence southeasterly to a 
point twelve miles southwest of West 
Cliff in the Sangre de Christo Mountains ; 
thence a southwest course to the Rio 
Grande, six miles east of Del Norte. 
From this point the boundary follows the 
Rio Grande to Wagon Wheel Gap, thence 
to Antelope Springs, south to Pagosa Peak, 
west to the East Fork of the Dolores River, 
north to Delta and from thence nearly 
northwest to Grand Junction. It is a vast 
hunting ground and embraces, wholly or in 
part, the counties of Mesa, Pitkin, Gar- 
field, Gunnison, Chaffee, Saguache, Rio 
Grande, Hinsdale, San Juan, La Plata, 
Montezuma, Dolores, San Miguel, Ouray 
and Montrose. Since 1863 this region has 
been in the possession of white settlers, and 
game has grown very scarce in portions of 
it; especially in the vicinity of the hun- 
dreds of cities and towns that now dot the 
old reservation. Naturally, the Utes pre- 
fer to hunt in the wilder regions of Routt 
and adjoining counties, but this privilege 
will be denied them in the future. Gov- 
ernor Routt has decided that the Great 
Father at Washington must keep his red 
children at home; and the following tele- 
gram is fair evidence that his will in this 
matter will be respected : 

‘*Fort DucHEsNe, Utah, Nov. 11. 

‘* Governor Reutt, Denver, Colo.: Your 
message received. Have just returned 
from Ouray with Inspector Gardner. I 
have ordered Indians back by courier. 
On October 29 I found nearly all on the 
reservation. Some from Uintah may yet 
be out. Will see that they return prompt- 
ly. Your information must have been ex- 


aggerated. Hueues, Agent.’’ 
a ——-—— 


A NEW WORK. 





Owners and lovers of dogs will await with 
interest the of Maj. J. M. Tay- 
lor’s new copyrighted publication to be is- 
sued early in coming year. From the 
prospectus furnished us we can form a dim 
estimate of the amgmimt of labor that Major 
Taylor has expen this book, which 
will embrace the @ established and 
records made by dogs @t all the American 
field trials and bench shows between the 
years of 1874 and 1891—both inclusive. 
The work will consist of some 250 or 300 
pages and (quoting from title page) will 
give ‘‘the ownership, name, sire, dam, col- 
or, breed, sex, and name of handler of 
every winning dog in our field trials ; with 
the breed, number of entries and starters in 
each stake ; records of field trial handlers, 
giving number and name of dogs handled 
by them, number of heats run, number won 
and lost, percentage won, prizes, with per- 
centage of winners to starters ; winningsof 
all breeds, prize winners, at bench shows; 
measurements of field trial and bench show 
winners ; date of death of prominent sports- 









men and of noted dogs ; names and date of 
importation of valuable dogs ; the recognized 
standards of the different breeds as adopted 


by specialty clubs, with cutsof noted dogs, 
and, other matter, instructive, statistical, 


: authentic and valuable.”’ 


—_ 


SOME NEW BOOKS. 








THE GREYHOUND StupD Book. Compiled, 

rinted and published by David Brown, 

ry, Ayrshire, Keeper of the Stud Book 

for the National Coursing Club of Great 
Britain. 


The tenth volume of this most useful and, 
to coursing men, indispensible annual is 
before us. Like its predecessors, it is well 
gotten up, printed in clear type on good 
paper, and enclosed in a useful and sub- 
stantial binding. Mr. Brown has this year 
to note a slight falling-off in the registry of 
greyhounds—the number being 3,909 as 
against 4,070 in the volume of last year; 
and this is accounted for by the more strin- 
gent regulations which the National Cours- 
ing Club has made restricting the indis- 
criminate entry of puppies whose sires and 
dams have not been registered in the stud 
book. To those of our readers who are not 
coursers, the immense number of grey- 
hounds registered in one year in the Na- 
tional Coursing Club’s Stud Book wil! be 
startling; but the full significance of the 
figures can only be seen by comparison. In 
the Kennel Club Stud Book for the current 
year the number of greyhounds registered 
is only thirty-nine, and if we take the whole 
of the varieties of dogs—fifty-seven in num- 
ber—with which the K. C. 8. B. deals, the 
importance of our greyhounds stands out 
by even stronger contrast ; the registrations 
in the K. C. 8. B. aggregating only 2,262 
dogs of all breeds, against the 3,909 grey- 
hounds in the stud book devoted solely to 
them. ‘There is as usual, and even better 
than usual, a review of the coursing season 
of 1890-91. This is given in a lucid and 
interesting style and forms a most impor- 
tant chapter in the history of the great na- 
tional British sport of coursing, In addition, 
we have a list of coursing fixtures to come, 
tables of extended pedigrees—the proceed- 
ings of the National Coursing Club—laws 
of coursing and abundance of other infor- 
mation necessary to coursing men. 





Space has been assigned at the World’s 
Fair for the exhibition of the large collection 
of fish portraits in oil of the typical fishes of 
American waters, which have been painted 
under the supervision of Mr. William C. 
Harris, editorof the American Angler. These 
portraits now number eighty, and will, Mr. 
Harris says, be increased: to one hundred or 
more. They will form an unique and val- 
uable collection, no similar one being in 
existence. We understand these portraits 
are now being reproduced by chromo-litho- 
graphy, and willillustrate Mr. Harris’ book 
on ‘ The Fishes of North America.” now ii: 
process of publication. 
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NOTES. 





Australia is the land of gigantic caterpil- 
lars. Mr. A. S. Orliff of Sidney, mentions 
One moth larva, abundant during the sum- 
mer, measuring from seven to twelve inches 
in length. Species from five to eight inches 
long are quite numerous. 

The ornithologists enumerate ten species 
of North American birds as among the 
‘*missing,’’ Of these, two—the great auk 
and the Labrador duck—are believed to 
have become extinct within the memory of 
living men. It is possible that representa- 
tives of the other eight may yet be found. 

A story comes from Africa of a wonderful 
elephant—the cherished property ofa native 
king—that would be a valuable acquisition 
to any menagerie. It is larger than the 
late lamented Jumbo, pea-green in color, 
trunkless and has tusks that branch out 
something like the horns of adeer. There 
is a refreshing crudity about the fabrications 
of these far-away liars that will run the or- 
dinary story-teller wild with envy. 

At the ranch of Messrs. Chapin and Camp- 
bell, twenty-five miles south of Denver, 
there is a band of eleven domesticated elk ; 
among them one that deserves especial 
mention as a curious freak of nature. Itis 
a two-year-old cow elk which sports fully 
developed horns eight inches in length. 
Mr. Campbell says he has killed probably 
1,000 elk and never heard of a cow elk that 
could boast of horns until this one sprung 
the surprise upon him. 

A movement is on foot to organize what 
will be known as the Platte River Fishing 
Association. The idea is original with a 
dozen or more members of Denver’s angling 
guild, who propose admitting as large a 
number of sportsmen as possible, for the 
purposes of fish propagation and protection, 
especially as applied to the Platte. Mem- 
bership will be limited to people living 
along this latter stream, except in the case 
of honorary membership—the funds from 
which will be expended in the propagation 
of alevin. 


Mr. J. H. Ellis, U. 8. Fish Commission 
messenger from Washington, D. C., arrived 





at Evergreen Lakes hatchery,near Leadville, 
last month, where he was placed in charge 
of 15,000 Salvelinus Fontenalis (Eastern 
brook) and 5,000 Bach Fererlien (brown 
German trout). Accompanied by Mr. 
George Ady of the Union Pacific system, he 
brought most of them over to the North 
Fork of the South Platte, where the work 
of distribution began. An extra liberal 
supply of the evasive youngsters was placed, 
Mr. Scott tells us, in that fine stretch of 
water lying between Webster and Dome 
Rock. 

‘*One evening, while seated on my veran- 
da,’’ writes a Texas correspondent, ‘‘my 
attention was attracted to the graceful flight 
of a swallow-tailed hawk over the fields in 
front of the house. As I watched him he 
made a sudden swoop through the branches 
of a pine and then continued his circling 
flight but in a slow, hesitating manner, as 
though disturbed and uncertain what to do. 
I could see that he held something in his 
talons and, presently, there was a confused 
fluttering of tiny wings and a little bird of 
some kind, released from captivity, flew 
away with frantic speed. The hawk made 
no attempt to follow but quietly settled on 
a dead tree and began making a meal of a 
second bird—having, it appeared, caught 
at-that one dash, more game than he could 
possibly handle. This is the only instance 
that ever came to my knowledge of a hawk 
or eagle capturing two full-grown birds at 
one swoop.” 

iat ae 


The Color of Trout. 


The color of a trout’s back depends on 
the color of the bottom of the river, but the 
trout which grow rapidly differ greatly in 
spotsand color from those which grow slowly 
and thrive badly, and a middle aged trout 
differs in color from an aged trout. Speak- 
ing generally, the young, healthy, fast 
growing fish will have silvery sides, white 
belly and plenty of well defined spots. The 
poorly-fed fish will have few or no spots, a 
drab belly and muddy yellow sides. The 
old trout will be much the same in appear- 
ance, only more so, and will be particularly 
lank and large-headed. This accounts for 
those trout which have access to salt water 
being brighter and more beautiful than 
others which do not. The variety and 
abundance of their food make them so. 





A Naturalist’s Memoranda. 
Editor Sports Afield: 

My rifle recently brought down a fine 
specimen of the broad-winged hawk (Buteo 
latissimus). This is rarely observed Here, 
and is never numerous in any place. To 
show how well this species of raptore is 
qualified for rapid flying, I present the fol- 
lowing facts: Total expanse of wings, thir- 
ty-six inches; length of tail-feathers, six 
inches ; length of wing fifteen inches ; width 
of wing at broadest, seven inches. The 
hawk weighed one pound ; so some idea of 
its ability to move rapidly and easily 
through the air may be obtained by notic- 
ing the wonderful expanse of wings and tail 
in proportion to the very lightness of its 
body. Such a bird is prepared to turn, or 
stop, suddenly, when flying at a high rate 
in pursuit of its prey. Thus you observe 
that nature is very precise in adapting 
means to ends; and, after all, we must ac- 
knowledge that the various classes of hawks 
have a right to exist upon our game and 
song birds, although, of course, we all unite 
in entering our protest against it. 

* e * 

The grouse, or prairie chicken, began their 
flights in this region the first week in this 
month ; and the very first flock I observed 
consisted of about twenty grouse. So faras 
I have heard there is only a moderate num- 
ber of these excellent game birds. I think 
the game law should be so changed as to give 
to grouse absolute protection for the next 
three years. 

* ™ * 

Fishermen along the Mississippi and Des 
Moines rivers report that they fail to per- 
ceive any lessening in the numbers of fishes 
in these great streams. This seems peculiar 
considering the thousands of fish that are 
annually taken from these rivers. 

* a * 

One of the rare and solitary birds is the 
osprey or fish hawk. It is becoming scarcer 
and scarcer every year. 


* 
* * 


I notice-it stated that the pretty little 
mackerel gull is suffering wholesale slaugh- 
ter along the Atlantic Coast by persons ac- 
tuated, solely, by a mercenary motive. 


* 
x *. 


What a tinge of sadness rests. upon field 
and forest because of theabsence of the many. 
birds of sweet song and pretty plumage. 

Alexandria, Mo. JASPER BLINES. 


we 
- 





THE supporting columns for the Forestry 
Building at the World’s Fair are to be 
trunks of. trees with the bark on. Chief 
Buchanan has requested each State to ‘far- 
ishing three trunks of trees for this pur- 
pose. Arkansas, California, Colorado, Con- 
necticut, Illinois, Indiana, Iowa, . Maine; 
Minnesota, Montana, Nebraska, New Mex- 
ico, Pennsylvania, Texas, Wisconsin, Wash- 
ingtor, and West Virginia have promised 
to furnish their quota. 
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Wild-Fowl in Oregon. 
Editor Sports Afield : 

At last the shooting season is upon us. 
For the last three weeks it has rained al- 
most every day and, during that term, 
there must have been three or four inches 
of water precipitated. With the rain came 
considerable wind and general rough weath- 
er and, asa result, our Jakes and sloughs 
are well populated with mallard, widgeon, 
teal and other species of web-footed game. 
I have noticed more geese flying this fall 
than for a good many years. Although 
yet early in the season, there are large 
numbers of swans on the protected pre- 
serves. 

About a week since, there was a grand 
rush of wild-fowl for the Columbia River 
lakes and ponds, as a consequence of a 
heavy storm on the coast; and it fairly set 
the local sportsmen crazy. Almost every 
one who has been after ducks in the last 
few days has returned with a good bag, 
and, in some instances an enormous one. 
Messrs. Al Willard and Joseph Bowles 
lately killed on Sunderland Lake, in some 
five hours’ shooting, 130 ducks—the major- 
ity of which were mallards. Two other 
sportsmen killed—at the same time and 
place—eighty ducks, three geese, and two 
swans, Mr. Pomeroy of Sauvies Island in 
one day killed forty-seven Hutchins and 
white-fronted geese ; and on the next day, 
nearly as many more. 

Quite a number of swans have been 
bagged, and a few canvas-back ducks— 
though the last-named variety of water- 
fowl are, as yet, very scarce. Some of the 
intelligent sportsmen of this city claim to 


have experienced a premonition that this ~ 


would be a great year for wild-fowl—giving 
as a reason that last year was a remarkably 
poor one for this discription of game. They 
argue that, as but few ducks were killed 
here last season, every one of the females 
will come back to us this fall with at least 
eight young ones. This would seem to be 
good logic and substantiated by facts, since 
we are having the best season for water- 
fowl that we have enjoyed in the last ten 
years. 

Our markets now present quite an at- 
tractive appearance, as they are well sup- 
plied with deer, bear, prairie-chickens, 
grouse, snipe, salmon, trout, and a variety 


of other game. 
Portland, Ore. THOMASG. FARRELL. 
er 


A Query for Trappers. 

A correspondent wishes to know if any 
of our readers ever tested the possibility of 
catching minks and ’coons by means of the 
‘‘auger-hole trap.”” This, as he describes 
it, is merely a two-inch hole, bored in a 
tree-root or log to the depth of four or five 
inches, and with three sharpened horse-shoe 
nails driven into the wood so that their 
points project from the sides of the hole, 
downward, at a sharp angle. The bait is 
placed at the bottom of the hole and the 
animal, in introducing head or foot tosecure 








like points. The querist says: 
worn out an auger, and wasted pounds of 
nails and quantities of good bait; but I 
have my first animal to catch in this way, 


‘ though dozens of trappers have told me that 


the plan is universally successful with 
them.”’ 

We think that our correspondent has been 
rather slow about ‘‘catching on.”’ Most 
people who have mingled with trappers, 
and woodsmen generally, have heard of the 
‘‘auger-hole trap’? and it is a very good 
trap for the purpose intended—i, e., to 
‘catch greenhorns.’’ Likethe ‘‘left-hand- 
ed monkey-wrench”’ that machinists’’ ap- 
prentices wot of, the ‘‘auger-hole trap’’ has 
advantages that are more apparent than 
real. This is our view of the case but we 
may be mistaken ; and in that event we 
would gladly be further enlightened. 

Bisa Ria 


My First Deer. 
Editor Sports Afield : 

It was back in the ’60s; the war had 
closed, the abandoned cotton fields of the 
South had grown up with rank vegetation, 
and, all along the roadways could be seen 
abandoned homes—perhaps a lone rose- 
bush or solitary flower all that remained to 
tell of the refinement and happiness of the 
vanished occupants. Whole neighborhoods 
were thus deserted in the vicinity of Savan- 
nah, Ga., and this desolation was conducive 
to the increase of deer and other game al- 
ready quite abundant along the fresh-water 
courses back from the coast. 

I had never enjoyed the sight of a wild 
deer previous tothe war, and when I learned 
how numerous they had become I longed to 
win laurels as the slayer of a ‘‘ big buck.’’ 
Having expressed myself to that effect to 
one of my new-made friends a hunt was 
soon arranged very much to my delight. A 
short time before I had been so fortunate 
as to procure a pack of five very superior 
hounds, and it was arranged that they 
should play an important part in the com- 
ing hunt. 

Five of us met, on horseback, at the ap- 
pointed time and place, and, with us came 
Old Joe—a veteran darky sportsman who 
had for years accompanied his master when 
on deer hunts and knew, in consequence, 
every driveway where the game would 
most likely ran when pursued by the dogs. 
Joe was away, bright and early, with the 
hounds, and before the party had reached 
the place of meeting I could hear his horn 
ringing out whilst an occasional echo from 
a clear-voiced hound thrilled me with feel- 
ings of purest joy. Oh, that I might live 
over again that happy morning. 

To each was allotted his stand and we 
impatiently awaited the coming of the chase. 
It was my first experience and I had heard 
so much of “‘ buck-ague”’ that I was rather 
uncertain of myself; but I felt determined. 
to show my companions that if a deer gave 
me the slightest opportunity I would see 
that he didn’t escape. My stand was on 
the edge of an old, and very extensive 





abandoned plantation, now grown up in 
sedge-grass and tall weeds. Adjoining the 
clearing, and a mile from my position, was 
& cypress swamp from whence I expected 
the deer to come. I was looking in that 
direction and wishing to catch the sound of 
approaching hounds when, far away—too 
far away to tell whether it was man or 
beast—I saw a moving object. I had not 
heard the dogs for a long time, but I soon 
saw that the approaching animal was a deer, 
and could even distinguish the fact that it 
carried an immense head of horns. Every 
few rods it would stop, throw its head to 
one side and listen and then come on again 
—heading directly for my stand. 

I was armed with a small six-and-one-half 
pound shotgun that I had targeted with 
twelve buckshot and knew that I could rely 
upon it at sixty yards. About a hundred 
paces from me the deer paused, but it was 
too far to risk a shot and I waited. Herel 
had a touch of ‘the fever. The wind was 
blowing strong from the deer to me, which 
was much in my favor, but I was afraid 
that he would change his course and that I 
would miss my chance after all. But, un- 
suspicious of danger, he came on faster than 
before, and as he sprang into the open road 
close by me I jumped from the tall grass 
and fired—aiming at his head, as I could not 
get sight on his side. At the report he 
dropped but was instantly on his feet and 
I gave him the second barrel directly behind 
the shoulder and he fell again but made 
another dash of a hundred yards before giv- 
ing up finally. He stopped, turned half 
round, gave mea noble look of defiance and 
fell dead. I had killed my first deer. 

Linwood, Kans. A. C. WADDELL. 

PSUR RE a 

THE watr-horse Comanche—-the only living 
thing of Custer’s command that escaped the 
dreadful massacre on the Little Big Horn 
—died recently at an advanced age. Com- 
anche was through the Indian wars of a dec- 
ade and bore the scars of many wounds 
honorably received. 


THE trials of youthful hunters sometimes 
exceed the pleasures derived from the chase. 
Where there is but one gun to two boys it 
is a natural supposition that the smaller 
boy should be content with carrying. the 
game. Lately, on Cryer Creek in Texas, 
the smaller boy objected to this just divis- 
ionof labor and his companion enforced his 
argument with a load of shot, effectually 
checking all absurd grumbling. 


TuE Second Partof ‘“The Fishes of North 
America’’ contains chromo-lithographs of the 
yellow perch and rainbow trout, colored as 
in life. As these lithographs are made from 
oil photographs, painted from the fish as it 
comes fresh from the water, the result is 
anatomical accuracy and a vivacity of col- 
or which only freshly-caught fishes exhibit. 
The work is published by the Harris Pub- 
lishing Company, 10 Warren street, New 
York, and should be in the hands of all 
naturalists and anglers. 
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“There is certainly something in angling that tends to produce a gentleness of spirit and a 


pure serenity of mi 


"WASHINGTON IRVING. 
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What May be Seen on the Way.—Mesa 
County’s Trout Streams. 
BY SIBYLLINE. 
Written for Sports AFIELD. 
PART II. 


8 the remainder of our trip was to be 
accomplished with pack animals the 
versatile John, having an intimate 

acquaintance with the diamond hitch and 
its cousins, was appointed chief packer. 
First came Roxy, a beautiful and sensible 
three-year-old, with the ‘‘army sack” that 
contained a little of everything on one side 
and a grip that held only articles of virtu as 
a counter-balance. On top wasa great pile 
of blankets made secure by the over-cinch. 
Bill came next with a 150-pound pack, 
wincing considerably under tight cinching 
but otherwise taking his punishment with a 
good grace. John had traded an untamable 
broncho for him a year before when he was 
thought to have been permanently lamed 
by the flattening of a revolver bullet against 
the hip bone. Considering that Bill’s for- 
mer owner and another gentleman had 
exchanged some twenty shots during the 
debate of a certain question, Bill came off 
wonderfully lucky. No one would now 
recognize in the spirited, high-headed ani- 
mal the lank and limping creature of a year 
before, and John naturally patted himself 
on the head for his foresight. 

Bob came last. He had reached the ze- 
nith of his power but, being sure-footed in 
hill and cliff-climbing and equally certain 
in fallen timber, was John’s favorite riding 
horse. He hadone fault. Sometimein the 
misty past his grandmother had been fright- 
ened bya bear. This made Bob a first-class 
hunter, for he was always looking for a 
grizzly. It was only necessary that Bruin, 
or some other animal, should have crossed 
the trail a week before to cause him to start 
for a tree—either at right-angles or in the 
rear. These sudden departures from beaten 
paths were invariably followed by spirited 
soliloquies in the brush and partially sup- 
pressed laughter on the trail. Then there 


would be soundsof correction in the distance 
and John would re-appear at some unex- 
pected point. To the best of my recollection 








Bob never gave anyone the shake; but his 
one fault was very unpleasant to absent- 
minded riders. Butstill Bob was very dear 
to us and we all rode him a great deal— 
John from camp to camp and C. or I at 
other times. 

Although it was only four miles to An- 
derson’s:milk ranch we managed to lose the 
ax and a copper cleaning-rod on the way. 
Thanks to the kindness of the Andersons, 
the former was soon replaced and then we 
all sat down toa very nice lunch—prepared 
at the suggestion of C. who had suddenly 
developed a wonderful capacity for milk. 
An hour later the tent was being pegged on 
the ground of a year before—four miles far- 
ther up the stream. 

Old but silent friends were on hands to 
greet us. Here are the tent pegs, the 
withered bed of boughs and the protection 
ditch of the year before. The dead camp 
fire will soon be telling stories again. The 
Indian tepee frames 

“Where the smoke rose slowly, slowly, 

Through the tranquil air of morning,” 
are just as we left them. An empty box, 
bearing the tell-tale inscription, ‘1,000, 
40-65 Winchester cartridges,” stands in one 
of the lodges. There is an audible increase 
to the roar of the stream that is refreshing 
—for we like to fish where there is plenty 
of water. Aside from the addition of an 
empty peach-can to the scanty stock, there 
is no change since our last visit. Some 
other wanderer, then, has tried the elegant 
pools. C. examines the can and pronounces 
it a “‘last year’s.” This is re-assuring and 
helps us to a night of untroubled sleep. 

July 27.—While wrestling with the break- 
fast dishes a friendly sheep-herder named 
Cane drops in for an hour’s chat, and to see 
who has invaded his domain. He is good- 
natured and communicative, but who 
wouldn’t be with an income of $8,000 and 
a prospect of its doubling from year to year. 
Having exhausted the subject of sheep-rais- 
ing we inquire about fishing. It is excel- 
lent in the creek, we are told, and our No. 
6 hooks’ will come in play near the lake. 
As for the lake itself, there are no fish in it ; 


’ nevertheless we will try it, and at once pre- 


pare for the day’s programme. John does 
not care,much for fishing and will therefore 
stay in camp and fight the hordes of horse- 





flies which threaten to stampede the horses. 
C. rigs up the light bamboo with a six-foot 
leader, a brown hackle and a jungle cock ; 
and I follow him with the 40-70 Maynard, 
for sentiment ceases when the camp is out 
of meat. Beginning at camp we take turns 
in fishing down stream for a quarter of a 
mile. A hard shower stops the sport when 
the score has reached thirty-four, whereupon 
we take shelter under a thick-topped pine 
and lay out and clean the catch of quarter- 
pounders. The jungle-cock fly hasscarcely 
been touched, though millers, closely resem- 
bling it, are abundant along the stream. 
Considering that the sun has been at our 
backs, the catch of thirty-four to one rod in 
less than two hours is in every way satis- 
factory, and we go to camp in good humor 
and prepare a meal fit for the gods. The 
after-dinner game of cribbage is interrupted 
by the information that Roxy and Bill have 
taken the back track—their love for Bob, 
who had been securely picketed, weakening 
under the horse-fly torture. John jumps 
onto Bob and hasthe runaways back by four 
o'clock, having overtaken them four miles 
below. 

The outlook for deer in the vicinity of the 
sheep-camp is most discouraging ; still, hav- 
ing a chance for gain without the possibility 
of loss, I shoulder the new Maynard about 
sunset and start for the hills across the 
creek. Only three hundred yards from 
camp I come upon a spot that always de- 
lights the eye of a hunter—a clearing of 
an acre, well enclosed by bushes, with pines 
and quaking-asps fora background. Grass, 
weeds and wild oats grow in the opening, 
and there is a spring and fresh deer tracks 
at the upper corner. Ten minutes after my 
discovery the boys at camp hear two shots 
and—well, liver and ‘‘ wild mutton’ are 
conspicuous on the next bill of fare. 

Again weareon the move, headed for Leone 
Lake. A ripple of excitement, soon after 
the start, is caused by John’s mistaking, in 
a patch of tall weeds, a snow-shoe rabbit 
for a wild-cat—a pardonable mistake under 
the circumstances but one that produced 
considerable merriment when ‘‘the gallant 
charge they made’’ came to discussion after- 
ward. 

Fording the creek two miles above the old 
Indian camp, and following what is said to 
be a government wagon road, but what is 
really the most uncertain of trails at times, 
we follow a fork of Leone Creek to within 
half a mile of the lake and make camp on 
the edge of a beautiful meadow. John 
saddles Bob after dinner and, taking his 40- 
90 Ballard, climbs the divide to inspect Le- 
one and some other lakes beyond, of which 
we have been told. C. would kill an elk 
and goes out with that intention, while I 
affix a No. 6 gray hackle to a three-foot 
leader and, taking the split bamboo, stroll 
down the creek, which scarcely exceeds 
three feet in width and is almost hidden by 
overhanging bushes. At the first turn Iam 
surprised to meet a gentleman and his little 
daughter from Delta who have braved the 
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hardships of a twenty-five-mile trail for a 
few hours of angling in this wild region. 
The daughter had been repaid by the cap- 
ture of a two-pounder and, of course, was 
delighted beyond measure. The old gen- 
tleman had been lured here bya ‘‘ death-bed 
revelation’ of a wonderful lake resplendent 
with six-pound trout, the shores of which 
were continually crowded with elk and 
bear awaiting the coming of man. The lo- 
cation was said to be ‘‘far abouts’ in an 
almost inaccessible valley amidst the grand- 
est scenery on the continent. I sympathiz- 
ed with the gentleman, for I had spent a 
great deal of time in looking for phantoms 
and miraculous lakes until cured by a fif- 
teen-mile tramp, through tamarack swamps, 
to a dirty, shallow puddle with such a depth 
of mud around it that even a drink of water 
was denied me. The nearest I had ever 
come to realization was where one acre of 
ground on the shore of a certain lake, war- 
ranted to reveal six-pound trout, deer, elk 
and grizzlies, had yielded plenty of three- 
pound fish and a fair number of deer. 

Following in the wake of my worthy 
compatriots I permit my fly to float around 
a likely looking bend, and am agreeably 
surprised to find that a pound and a quarter 
red-vested autocrat knows enough to hook 
himself. When he had worn off the ‘‘ wire 
edge’’ on the spring of the rod, I take hold 
of the leader and lift him over the perpen- 
dicular bank. This is repeated until nine, 
ranging from three-quarters of a pound to 
one and a quarter, have followed his un- 
willing course, and then I reel up and goto 
camp. C.and J. report but few deer in the 
vicinity and noelk. John located several 
pretty lakes, which we hope to investigate 
in the near future, and thinks from what 
he saw of Leone that it must be a mile and 
a half in length by one-half broad. The 
sight of my catch gives C. such a fever that 
he straightway arms himself and takes to 
the brook, returning in an hour with eight 
of the magnificents. Iexploreapicturesque, 
park country, to the west, late in the after- 
noon, that is only famous for its beauty and 
mosquitoes. In the latter respect it only 
differs from the region around camp in 
breeding just enough of the pests to allow 
them to grow large. 

Leone Lake is very pretty and seems to 
have all the requisites for the successful 
growing of trout, viz: an inlet and outlet, 
clear, cold water and plenty of food. This 
is our conclusion when, after an imprison- 
ment caused by a steady rainfall of thirty- 
six hours, we stand for the first time upon 
the talus forming its western margin. Deep 
is the water at our feet and we feel that fish 
ought to be thereand promptly respond to 
the blandishmentsof a well-castfly. Whip- 
ping the water the best we know until the 
inlet is reached, passage is taken upon a 
raft found moored to a stump, and the 
cumbersome thing is paddled the whole 
length of the lake. Not @ fish do we see 
nor have we had a bite. 


Itis a failing of well-posted anglers to want 





to fish the remote lakes where the ‘‘big 
ones wont bite ;’’ but here it did not seem 
advisable to waste further time in deep- 
water tactics. Why the lake held no trout 
was @ puzzler, inasmuch as the debarring 
rock slide must have occurred when the 
outlet was formed in order to have kept 
them out and that did not seem probable. 
Of course they might all have ascended the 
inlet to more favored waters, or been de- 
stroyed by disease, want of air in winter, 
or dynamite; but none of these reasons 
could we accept, and we are still wondering 
why Leone Lake does not show a trout to 
every square yard of its waters. Like all 
true philanthopists (who might want to 
come again) we borrow seven half-pounders 
from the government and, with benedictions 
and the uncovering of heads, drop them into 
the lake near the outlet. May they follow 
the edict of Brigham and multiply. 

July 31.—Between rains John supplies 
the larder with trout, coming in wet to his 
ears. Just as cribbage is growing tiresome 
we are pleased to receivea call from Messrs. 
Coleman and Clarke who are summering in 
these parts. Coleman has spent four seasons 
here and is now engaged in building cabins 
and roads, and stocking some of the lakes, 
with a view of attracting visitors. He is 
an enthusiasticangler and hunterand ought 
to make a good host. 

Late in the afternoon the sun straggles 
through a cloud and we make a final sally ; 
having decided to leave a place so prolificin 
rains and mosquitoes. C., with the rifle, 
catches a glimpse of a fleeting deer; J., 
with the shotgun, kills three coneys for 
your humble servant, who, representing 
rod and line, adds four trout that would 
crowd the pound notch. C. calls us from 
the little recess among the pines, where 
stands our canvass abode, to witness oneof 
those gorgeous sunsets—not so very uncom- 
mon to mountain dwellers, though the 
afterglow that succeeds it is something truly 
wonderful. A curiously shaped bank of 
clouds all aglow with the exquisite tints of 
the rainbow stands above the western hori- 
zon while, in the northern sky, an almost 
perfect blood-red arrow points the course of 
empire. In the east lies a fancied city of 
gold, which changes colors and form so rap- 
idly that only a stenographer could do it 
justice. When the darkness is complete 
and all light has left the western horizon, a 
mountain six miles to the east is noticed to 
be illumined from some mysterious source. 
It is nearly an hour after dark, the neigh- 
boring peaks are but dark spots on thesky, 
yet here in their midstis one so lighted that 
the trees are distinctly seen. A reflection 
from a camp fire would hardly light a whole 
mountain, nor light all parts evenly. Half 
an hour earlier, when some ray or reflection 
might find its way through a mountain de- 
file, we should not think it wonderful ; now 
it is mysterious and impressive, and we can 
only speculate and watch the pale flame 
until it slowly fades away. 

We arescrambling down the trail at eight 





o'clock next morning, leading well-packed 
horses and thinking more of the eighteen- 
mile tramp before us than of the spectacle 
of the night before. Down we go, fording 
a creek so cold that we fairly how] from 
aching feet. Still down and across Leone, 
thence through the upper sheep territory to 
a pine-dotted plateau, seven miles across. 
At its farther edge we will camp, beside a 
spring discovered years before and more 
frequented by elk than man. Shall I tell 
you how the geographical part of John’s 
brain failed him when he tried to re-Jocate 
the spot and how it proved to be halfa mile 
to the left when he insisted it was a mile te 
the right ; and how a little later I led the 
procession into a labyrinth by going to the 
right when he knew of a good route to the 
left? No, I had better not, because John 
enjoys a reference to the other fellow’s mis- 
take more than to his own, and so I will 
only speak of what happened while I led. 
By bearing to the left C. and I drew half a 
mile away from J. who was riding and 
leading the pack horses. Then it was that 
we heard a shout, and, supposing a deer to 
be coming our way, separated and waited. 
After what we called a ‘fair interval,” and 
no antlered king appearing, we went ivr 
ward to learn the cause of the yelling. 
There was J.—too mad and weak to speak 
—holding a heavy pack that seemed deter- 
mined to ride underneath the colt rather 
than above and which if successful would 
have set him kicking and perhaps ruin him 
as well as the pack. By our united efforts 
the load was raised and, after a season of 
explanations, the march was resumed. 
The spring at which we were to camp was 
as dry as some of the codfish found at well- 
advertised summer resorts. It was three 
miles to the nearest stream, we were all 
tired and it was raining in a business-like 
manner. Asa dry camp was not to be tol- 
erated the march was continued to the brow 
of a steep hill two miles long. Here is 
where [ brought upon myself the maledic- 
tions of the party by suggesting a short cat 
to the right. Inside of twenty minutes we 
were so far down a steep mountain that to 
return seemed impossible, and a perpendic- 
ular cliff in front made progress in that di- 
rection rather undesirable. In attempting 
a side issue another cliff was encountered ; 
and then a tangle of down timber, that 
would have appalled even Daedalus who is 
said to have been quite handy in the con- 
struction of labyrinths. With the increas- 
ing storm came the slipping of packs and 
the great labor of frequent re-adjustment on 
anything but level ground. When two of 
the horses went down and refused to get up 
it seemed a fitting time for prayer, but re- 
membering that the spirits of mythology, 


called Prayers, were lame because continu- 


ally following evil, the idea was abandoned 
for something more practical which we fa- 
cetionsly termed ‘‘a bad man with an axe.’’ 
Just when the gloom seemed deepest the 
rain ceased nnexpectedly and the sun shone 
forth, revealing the sleek forms of two bull 
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elks upon a grassy mountain three-fourths 
of a mile away. Thus encouraged we again 
climbed to our starting point when a dan- 
gerous game-trail was followed to Plateau 
Creek and the tent pitched in a clump of 
evergreens. I climbed a hill near camp at 
sunset to see what could be done toward a 
little variation in the menu, and, finding a 
spot to suit, sat down. Presently a two- 
year-old buck stepped out of a near-by 
thicket and, having satisfied himself that I 
was indigenous to the soil, began cropping 
the weeds that best suited him. This gave 
me a chance to turn and make a pot shot, 
and again we had liver for breakfast regard- 
less of the prohibitory edicts of certain phy- 
sicians who think all livers without gall- 
bags, unwholesome. 

August 2.—A little prospecting near camp 
convinces us there is slight danger of starv- 
ation. Quarter-pound trout are plentiful 
and there are endless signs of deer, with 
now and then a fresh elk-track. With all 
these, however, there are displeasing fea- 
tures about the new camp. We have been 
obliged to pitch our tent on the verge of the 
stream—always a dangerous act in the 
monntains—and the roaring of the waters 
interferes with conversation in ordinary 
tones. As we are notout to see how many 
deer we can pull into camp by the heels 
there is a vigorous kick from the ‘‘corpu- 


lents’’ against climbing a two-mile, forty- 
five-degree mountain inorder to go hunting 


for elk or get a view of the country. But 
there are many attractiveand advantageous 
things about the place, and we will endeav- 
or to look on the bright side while we re- 
main ; therefore, after a prolonged round of 
cribbage, C. puts on the togs of Sir Isaac 
and relieves the brook of a fall two dozen 
of its tenants. Then all go in different di- 
rections in hopes of locating a band of elk, 
but, failing to do so, John lets drive at an 
inquisitive buck which disappears as if by 
magic and cannot be found. 

Next day J. rides out to the wagon for 
mail and flour, and the two heavy-weights, 
with much lamentation and perspiration, 
climb out of the valley to look for elk. The 
moment the wind from the Mesa strikes 
us I scent what we seek. C. has faith inmy 
ability to locate them, and, never having 
killed one, is uncommonly agile during the 
stalk of two miles through down timber. 
Such trifles as ten-foot log and brush heaps 
are scaled with the precision and noiseless- 
ness of the slack- wire walker and the ease 
of the gymnast. There is a great silence, 
however, when I announce the scent lost. 
Evidently the elk have seen us first and 
taken flight. All this, and much more, I 
explain to C., who has suddenly grown 
gloomy. If he would only say that he 
doesn’t believe there is an elk within fifty 
miles of us I could challenge him to mortal 
combat, but I can’t ‘‘kick” against a digni- 
fied silence and so must wait for another 
time to show him the reliability of a trained 
nasal appendage. 

August 5.—John having returned from 





his trip to the postoffice and reported the 
location of nine elk and three deer only a 
few miles distant, we start, in a body, as 
annihilators. Three miles out C. istempt- 
ed to fire at a running deer, and being dis- 
gusted with his ill luck returns to camp 
and catches enough trout for supper. J. 
and I arrange an elk drive, but he, being 
mounted, is unable to get through the track 
of fallen timber and it consequently comes 
to naught. I finish with a ten-mile tramp 
through down timber, along the edge of a 
two-mile meadow and over quaking-asp 
hills, but see nothing but deer and a few 
sand-hill cranes. 

Owing to a little stretch of imagination 
the boys have a good laugh at my expense 
soon after retiring for the night. As we 
have killed a centipede when making our 
beds the idea occurs to me that some of its 
relatives may be in the vicinity and wouldn’t 
mind ‘‘ taking a little revenge in theirs.’’ 
Of course the other boys hadn’t thought of 
such a thing. Being particularly sleepy 
and unlike Colonel M. of the late unpleas- 
antness who continually sought death (at 
the rear or low in the trenches), their minds 
are reminiscent and far away, wrestling 
respectively with municipal matters and the 
forty-seventh problem of Euclid. Tomake 
a long story short I hear at my head a snap- 
ping noise similar to that made by the scor- 
pion when on the warpath, and, without 
any ceremony, ‘‘fiy the track.’’ C. is my 
running mate (his memory is now weak on 
that point), and is in the foreground in the 
tableau that follows. He is also much giv- 
en to sarcasm when the light discloses only 
an overfed ‘‘pinch-bug.’’ 

August 7.—Beneath an unclouded sky— 
and, by the way, it is the first day without 
rain since we have reached the elevated re- 
gion—we begin the return journey, pitching 
the tent for the night at the upper Indian 
camp on Leone Creek. The trip through 
the little parks on the Mesa was notentirely 
uneventful as plenty of blue grouse were 
seen and C. killed a lordly buck by a very 
difficult running shot. Our sharp-eyed 
korses first noticed him, and by the blood 
which followed C’s shot, we tracked him to 
a patch of pines where he was found nearly 
dead from a wound intheneck. Thinking 
C. would like to finish him we called him, 
but just as he arrived the deer jumped up 
and disappeared over a log heap before a 
gun could be raised. To think that we had 
stood beside a wounded deer for ten min- 
utes and then allowed him to escape was 
too much for C., and he gave fierce vent to 
his disgust in a single expressive word. 
Again the track was taken upand the buck 
found lying in another growth of pines, and 
again C. essayed to get a shot at his eye. 
Once more the quarry jumped up and began 
walking around in a somewhat unceftain 
manner, and still C. did not shoot, being 
oblivious to such well-meant advice as 
‘*Shoot him in the jaw ; shoot him in the 
leg; shoot him ANYWHERE!’ There was 
to be no further skirmishing, however, for 





C. soon gained the coveted position and ad- 
ministered the quietus, 

Trout again graces the board at supper ; 
C. having taken fourteen from the two pools 
below camp. It may be largely imagina- 
tion, but we think they are superior in 
every way, and especially in flavor, to the 
fish found in the other streams in this sec- 
tion. 

The last day at this camp is one of rare 
sport. J. wishes to take home some veni- 
son and departs early with Bob and the 
Winchester. He is back at noon with a 
young and an old buck. In the meantime 
C. and I have started down the stream with 
rod and rifle—the latter for company, and 
use in case a bear or lion should be seen on 
the outskirts of the sheep camp. The pre- 
diction that one rod would amply supply 
us with trout is verified to the letter, for 
we have sixty-five by two o’clock, and feel 
obliged to stop just when the fishing is 
best. C. had the misfortune to sit down in 
mid-stream, thereby wetting our smoking 
tobacco in his hip pocket. The cooling 
waters took advantage of his having lost 
considerable abdominal tissue on the trip 
and went in at his waistband so freely that 
for a moment his form assumed something 
of its former robustness. I can’t say that, 
like Gabriel, 

“‘ His face once more assumed the form of its ear- 

lier manhood,” 

but it bore a pained and frightened express- 
ion which became reproachful under my 
excessive sympathy. It grew more pleas- 
ing, though, when I fell down a few seconds 
later and traveled all over the slippery 
creek bottom on hands and knees before be- 
ing able to straighten up. It is said that 
my change of countenance from mirth to one 
of deep concern was even more ludicrous 
than C.’s, but as he was in no position to 
judge or thoroughly enjoy it I dispute it 
and accuse him of exaggeration. 

On our way to camp we stop at the sheep 
tent to have a moment’s chat with Mr. Cane, 
who is in the act of winding up the earthly 
affairs of a prowling skunk as we arrive. . 
Between checking his dog—who is bounding 
four feet high in the grass in his eagerness 
to take a hand—and the trouble he meets 
in trying to shoot a Winchester that could 
properly be called a streak of rust, we have 
a few moments of real enjoyment. Then 
the gun goes off and we beat an undignified 
retreat from the wrath that is everywhere 
present. 

The march toward civilization is begun 
next morning. Bob is more than vigilant 
when passing through the four miles of 
quaking-asps which lie between us and 
Anderson’s, and frequently bolts from the 
path in quest of imaginary grizzlies. . J. 
vigorously denounces the practice and by 
his peculiar methods of correction convinces 
him that his judgment is bad. 

A brief halt at the summer home of those 
worthy people, the Andersons, and we are 
again marching towards our base of sup- 
plies, the wagon. A bed beneath the stars, 
another twenty-five miles farther on; three 
hours’ fishing with a yield of sixty-three 
quarter-pounders; a twenty-mile drive and 
the 1891 outing is ended, 

De Beque, Colo. 
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Capture of a Painted Tortoise at Rocky 
Mountain Lake. 


BY W. R. SCOTT. 
Written for Sports AFIELD. 

TreRrRapPin.—A fresh water tortoise of the fam- 
ily Emyd#, having a depressed head, large eyes 
and a beak resembling in form that of a bird of 
prey. Its neck can be wholly retracted within 
the carapace.”—BarrD. 

HE above described animal is the one I 
am going to write about just now—not 
that I know anything in particular 

that will be of real value to the pisiculturist, 
butsimply because of the fact that I captured 
one on September 26, with a hook and line, 
while angling for carpio cyprinus at Rocky 
Mountain Lake. 

I find by consulting the encyclopedia that 
there are said to be but two species of the 
emydz particularly abundant in North Am- 
erica, one being the ‘‘ alligator tortoise’’ and 
the other the ‘‘ painted tortoise,” (emys pic- 
ta). It is plainly to be seen how he received 
the name ‘‘ painted tortoise,’’ for he is col- 
ored marvelously on the belly. The one I 
caught is a beauty. It is the largest Iever 
saw, being about a foot long, and weighing 
about two pounds.. The color is a dark 
green on the back, while the belly is beau- 
tifully variegated, the ground being light 
brown, with black lines coursing here and 
there; forming almost the very outline of 
the turtle itself—portions being intensely 
red, shading off to a pale yellow.. The up- 
per portion of the shell is ‘quite smooth, 
showing no suture at all clear—all in one 
piece; but the under side is hinged in front 
and behind, making three sections; the 
central part being immoveable and embrac- 
ing a little over one-third of the whole, 


while the hinged, or moveable portions, . 


under the head and tail being of about equal 
dimensions, and each a little less than one- 
third the entire length of the shell. The 
skin between the upper. and_ lower shells, 
all around the body, head and limbs, is also 
very prettily variegated ; the colors being 
red, yellow and black. 

Now, the flesh of this tortoise is highly 
esteemed by epicures and, although I am 
not much of an epicure, I was delighted to 
find the ‘‘ beauty’’ attached to my hook. I 
hauled him out kicking, gesticulating and 
pawing the air furiously. I then took hold 
of his caudal appendage, placed him on the 
ground some distance remote from the wa- 
ter and proceeded to interview him. As 
soon as he touched the ground, he did not 
haul his head ‘‘ wholly into the carapace ;’’ 
on the contrary, he thrust his head out the 


full extent of the neck and commenced to © 


move at a rapid gait in the direction of the 
lake. I restrained his progress in that di- 
rection, and endeavored to coax him to go 
the other way. But he appeared to have 
no inclination for a land trip. I then tried 
to get up a skirmish with him, but there 
was no fight in him. He seemed to have 
but one thought and that was to reach wa- 
ter. I threw him on his back ;—he did not 











stay there. His left fore-arm or leg was 
long and he easily turned over on his belly 
and commenced running quickly toward 
the water. I attempted to free him from 
my hook with a view of keeping him alive, 
but finding that a little dangerous I severed 
the head from the body with a sharp knife, 
and then I examined him at leisure. 

His feet had claws—nails on each toe— 
and the four toes were joined together with 
astrong web. The tail is about two inches 
and a-half long and came out toa point and 
he seemed to be very sensitive ‘‘on the sub- 
ject,” for, when I held him up by the tail, 
before decapitation he got furiously mad, 
thrust out all his limbs and head, and ges- 
ticulated violently at being handled in such 
a way. When I took hold of a foot, his 
struggle was to get that foot under cover of 
the shell. I examined him closely and 
found the shell had been damaged some on 
the extreme right-hand side, as though a 
rifle ball had cut out a piece. But the 
greatest wonder about this animal is that 
he had been branded or marked. Com- 
mencing near the head on the left side of 
the back and occupying more than half the 
length were words that I could not make 
out and the date—‘‘ Mar. °71.”’ 

Now, if my reading or deciphering is 
correct in regard to this inscription that poor 
tortoise was captured by some other person 
in 1871—marked and turned loose some- 
where—and it is most probable that the 
incident took place near the spot where I 
captured it: It is not impossible, though 
hardly probable, that the original captor 
will hear of this recapture by me. That 
marking was done twenty years ago, and if 
this letter should come to the eye or ear of 
the marker I trust he will communicate 
with Sports AFIELD and give us the de- 
tails of the round-up he had with the 
‘Painted Tortoise of Rocky Mountain 
Lake.”’ 

By the way, I forgot to state what I did 
with ‘'’71.’’ Well, I didnoteathim. I took 
him up to Louis Nolan’s where I had my 
dinner of green corn and fried carp and 
green bass. There I found a gentleman 
named Dean, who used to soldier with Cus- 
ter and Kearney, and to him I gave the 
reptile, with the understanding that he 
would have him put in good shape to be 
gazed upon ; and when that is done I will 
try and capture him again. 

Denver, Colo. 

eA Sin Sh lhtelaial 

A GREEN ibis was lately found dead ina 
slough near Laramie, Wyo. As the bird is 
a native of the tropics—rarely found except 
in Central or South America—its visit to 
the Rocky Mountain region is hard to be ac- 
counted for. 


AN Eastern contemporary with undoubt- 
ed facilities for securing information at- 
tempts to learn a correspondent ‘‘ How to 
Dress a Dear” in a paragraph of fourteen 
lines. We didn’t read the directions, but, 
if they cover the entirequestion, they must 
be a model of conciseness. 





Weight of Grayling, 
Editor Sports Afield: 

In your issue of April 15, Mr. C. B. A. 
calls on me to explain ‘‘ why (if identical) 
the European grayling should often attain 
a weight of from four to seven pounds, while 
our article scarcely, or. never, exceeds two 
pounds?’”’ I do not see why all the unan- 
swerable conundrums in fish-lore should be 
referred to me, but will retort on C. B. A., 
and ask him why the brook trout in New 
York rarely reaches four pounds when the 
same species is found at the Sault Ste. Marie 
of seven pounds and in Maine of above ten? 

Why did I only reach a height of five-feet- 
six-inches while most of my ancestors grew 
to be oversix-feet? Butthe instances cited 
are only individual variations, the trout 
having been influenced by food and depth 
of water and the man by something that 
we cannot guess; certainly not by lack of 
food. The yellow perch in America rarely 
exceeds two pounds while the English perch 
sometimes attains a weight of eight, and 
the fish have been considered identical by 
some naturalists of latter days although de- 
scribed as distinct by Schrank and others, 
years ago. But to return to the grayling, 
it may be sufficient to say that the fish of 
the two continents are as distinct as ‘he 
European and American brook trouts ; the 


’ former growing larger than ours. The su- 


perficial differences in the grayling— of 
which Europe has but one species while 
America has three—are slight; but the 
structural differences, as recorded by Guen- 
ther (‘‘Catalogue of Fishes in the British 
Museum’’), are smaller scales in the Mich- 
igan grayling than in the European, and a 
few othercharacteristics. I donot know the 
extreme weight of the grayliug in Europe, 
but incline to think, from what I have seen 
of the fish in Germany, that it is seldom 
found above two or three pounds weight in 
that country. In England it is said that 
the fish grow larger ; but that they reach a 
weight of seven pounds, as ‘‘C. B. A.” says, 
is a statement that I do not remember to 
have ever heard before. According to Sir 
Humphrey Davy the Lapland grayling 
sometimes weighs nine pounds, while ‘‘ the 
English fish is large when above two 
pounds ;”’ and this is all that I know about 
the subject of the weight of graylings. 
FRED MATHER. 
Cold Spring Harbor, N. Y. 





WE see by our Texan exchanges that the 
excellent fishing and shooting along the 
Gulf Coast is attracting the usual number 
of sportsmen from the North. Southern 
Texas will, in time, become the leading 
winter resort for Coloradoans and their 
neighbors; and all who visit that section 
will be well repaid for their trouble. By 
energetic work the Aransas Pass railway 
system has completed its line to Waco—a 
comparatively short distance from Ft. Worth 
—and tourists from the Rocky Mountains 
have now a direct route to the best fishing 
resorts—via the old reliable Union Pacific 
and its southern connections. 
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[cores is to be married shortly, to Douglas 
Shirley, of Louisville, Ky. 
e*s 
ASSENET is writing a new opera based upon 
Sir Walter Scott’s ‘‘ Kenilworth.” 


«*¢ 
RS. GILBERT, an actress of Daly’scompany, 
has just passed her seventieth birthday. 
a*s 
IGHTEEN consecutive performances to 
“standing room only” is the claim made for 
the “Limited Mail’ by its manager, Elmer E. 


Vance. 
e** 


RANK DANIELS hasbeen trying his hand at 

acouple of new plays—a comedy called “The 

Attorney,” and a curtain-raiser entitled “The 
Dead Shot.” 


«*¢ 
ACHMAN hasbeen electrifyfag Chicago’s mu- 
sical talent with his marvelousinterpretations 
of Chopin’s etudes. There is but one Pachman 
and Figaro has apparently exhausted its'stock of 
superlatives in his praise. 
* 
“e RIMES’ CELLAR DOOR” is reaping a 
golden harvest for James B. Mackie in 
the Eastern States. His tour through New Eng- 
land, Pennsylvania townsand Baltimore hasbeen 
a round of unvarying success. 
*s 
ROOKLYN, N. Y., is to have a new theatre 
that will compare favorably with the finest 
theatrical buildings in the country. It is to be 
called the Columbia and will be under the joint 
management of Messrs. Hayman, Frohman and 


Knowles. 
a*s 


py antacnan is a character that appeals to 
theatre-goers of the chivalrous South ; and, 
in its impersonation, Alexander Salvini won an 
emphatic success last season. Heis now engaged 
in a repetition of that successful tour—going as 
far South as New Orleans and visiting all the 
prominent Eastern cities upon his return. 
* s ~ 

OLVES are nice creatures in their way, no 

doubt, but Manager Lea of the Opera 
House at Port Jervis, N. Y. considers them a nui- 
sance. At the disbanding of the Orson Clifford 
Company in that town the brace of wolves be- 
longing to the company were left in Mr. Lea's 
care and ever since his life has been miserable in 


consequence. 
o*s bg 


T seems that “The Cadi” is to become popular, 
after all; and we are glad that this is so. Ap- 
parently the cool reception given it at first was 
more through the fault of the actors than lack of 
interest in the play itself. As the talented Nye 
has feelingly remarked, the trouble with border 
dramas lies in “putting on the border without 
puckering the drama;” and when this problem 
was solved the fature success of “ The Cadi” be- 
came a matter of course. 
a*s 
HE leading topic of interest among theatri- 
cal people just now is the coming Actor's 
Fund Fair. From every hand professionals and 
people not connected with the stage are present- 








ing ideas calculated to render the project more 
popular. Lillian Lewis offers suggestions well 
worthy of attention ; the most original being the 
introduction of a doll’s booth at the fair—each 
prominent actress to furnish a doll dressed in the 
exact costume worn by herselfin her favorite or 


best-known role. 


o*s 


EW YORK’S theatrical critics are loud in 
commendation of “ Letterblair’’—a three-act 
comedy brought out at the Lyceum, October 22, 
with E. A. Scthern in the title role. Unlike “A Mod- 
ern Match’’—put on the boards the same night at 
the Amphion and generally pronounced a failure 
—“ Letterblair” claimed the good will of the au- 
dience from the first act; and though, like most 
new plays, it had its faults, they were readily over- 
looked in consideration of the many points of 
more than ordinary merit. 
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LOCAL AMUSEMENTS. 





The New Broadway. 


That i able Irish c li John T. Kelly, 
supported by George W. Lederer’s conrpany of comic 
players, will begin a week’s engagement in that harmo- 
nious medley known as “ U and I” at this theatre com- 
mencing Monday, November 16. Since its appearance 
here last season the cast has been strengthened by the 
addition of the celebrated dialect comedian ‘“ Dutch 
Daly,” who will be pleasantly remembered in Denver 
from his connection with the Howard Atheneum Co. 
The play has been somewhat altered by the addition of 
new songs and music and since the beginning of its tour 
this season has played to the capacity of all the houses 
in which it has appeared. Pretty girls. catchy music 
and clever comedians will combine to make the patrons 
of the Broadway well pleased with this, the brightest of 
all musical comedies, 

On November 23, Miss Fanny Davenport, who recent- 
ly created quite a sensation in this city by her superb 
performance of Sardou’s “Cleopatra,” will return to 
Denver and appear at the Broadway. “Cleopatra” will 
be presented in the most elaborate style—the extraordi- 
nary facilities they have in the Broadway for stage set- 
ting, together with the complete electrical outfit, will 
enable them to present the striking scenes of this play 
in a manner never before attempted. The hope has been 
expressed that Miss Davenport will also be seen in “ La 
Tosca” during this engagement. 

Week of November 30: James T. Powers'‘and associate 
company of clever comedians in ‘‘A Straight Tip,” a 
farcical comedy written by John J. McNally to suit Mr. 
Powers’ peculiar and striking abilities. A clever satire 
on racing, “A Straight Tip” opens up a new and at- 
tractive field full of possibilities in situation and inci- 
dent, and enjoyed, last year an uninterrupted run in 
New York from January until June—drawing full 
houses nightly. ‘he cast is a strong one, containing the 
choicest assortment of farceurs and comediennes ever 
banded together in this country ; not forgetting the fa- 
mous Clipper Quartette that has won applause where- 
ever heard. 

Week of December 7: Kate Claxton. 





The People’s Theatre. 


At the People’s this week we have the great London 
success “The Silver King.” Mr. Clay Clement and 
Miss Agnes Lane are cast for the leading parts respect- 
ively, and the balance of the company is practically the 
same as that which has appeared the past month. The 





story running through “ The Silver King” is one of un- 
usual interest with an exceptionally good climax. 


The Tabor Grand. 

The Tabor has been enjoying a succession of good 
plays but the one now on the boards at this popular 
theatre seems to be an unusually drawing card. Every- 
thing was promised by the American Extravaganza 
Company before their new spectacular wonder “ Sin- 
bad” became known to the Denver public through oc- 
ular demonstration, but there has been no claim of mis- 
representation advanced so far. ©“ Sinbad” is more 
elaborate in point of scenic display than the “ Orystal 
Slipper” presented here-very successfully last year. 

Week of November 23: Archie Boyd in his inimita- 
ble drama “ The old Homestead.” 

Week of November 30: “The Devil's Auction.” 


December 7: “Yon Yonson.” 
December 14: “ Doctor Bill.” 
December 21: Professor Hermann. 


a cas 
PERSONAL MENTION. 





Notes and Comments. Local and Otherwise, 


JupeGE D. C. Wesser of South Denver drifted 
back from the Wyoming Mountains in advance 
of the late cold snap. He and his party were in 
the Snake River country after game and they 
found it—killing a bear, two deer, a lynx and a 
quantity of small game. 


Sports AFrEep takes pleasure in acknowledg- 
ing a recent visit from Dr. J. N. Hall, a prominent 
sportsman and able physician who resides at Ster- 
ling, Colo, Our “latch-string” is always out to 
the representative sportsmen regardless of from 
whence they hail; and we would thoroughly ap- 
preciate visits from any of the fraternity whenever 
they may find themselves in our city, 


Our valued correspondent, George C. Sharp 
(Crocus), who is on his way South to spend the 
wintershooting ; writes us from Kansas City, Mo.: 
“Many of the local sportsmen are now down in 
the Territory, hunting. Ducks,snipe and prai- 
rie-chickens are reported scarce, but quail are un- 
usually plentiful. In Kansas, the quail-shooting 
season opens November 1; and I am here for the 
opening with my old Scotch friend, ‘The Master 
Mechanic,’ at his ranch some twenty miles south- 
west of the city. With plenty of time and mate- 
rial, I hope to send you this winter some readable 
articles.” 

Three of Denver's prominent sportsmen, viz: 
George E. Hannan, Charles Dillerand 8 H. Salt, 
returned, October 4, from a two-weeks’ deer-hunt 
near DeBeque, Colo, Their camp was in Plateau 
Valley near the mouth of Cottonwood creek and 
despite their remoteness from civilization, the 
party thrived wonderfully upon camp-fare and ~ 
spring water—Salt, who gained twelve pounds in 
weight, being determined to return for the re- 
mainder of the winter. Hannan secured four deer 
and captured a fawn—the latter dying after being 
transported across country some thirty-five miles, 
part of the way on horseback. 

“The man who does not advertise 
Exhibits as much sense 
As he who dons his Sunday clothes 
To climb a barb-wire fence.” 

The above lines are not our own, though we ap- 
prove of the sentiment ; but were sprung upon us 
the other day by Mr. William Rabbitts, Jr., the 
genial traveling man of Spratt’s Patent, and con- 
tain the secret of his own success, as well as of the 
unprecedented prosperity of the firm he repre- 
sents. Mr. Rabbitts was on the last lap of a flying 
trip that had included the principal cities of the 
West but, although his stay in Denver was of short 
duration, he found time to make Sports AFIELD 
@ pleasant visit—accompanied by his charming 
lady who had bravely shared the fatigues of his 
long and hurried journey. 





To Ogden and Salt Lake. 

Splendid service to Ogden and Salt Lake City. 
Two trains daily at 8.45 A. M. and 11.30 P. M, via 
Union Pacific Railway with through Pullman 
Sleeping Cars. Nochangerequired. Speed, safety 
and comfort. , 
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CYCLING ECHOKS. 





Jules Dubois holds the French twelve-hour 
record of 204 miles. 


San Francisco wheelmen are at last agitating 
the subject of building a new track. 


Dan Canary was among the visitors to Denver 
last week, cn his way to the Pacific Coast. 


The Social Wheel Club, Denver, is training for 
an exhibition drill, which will soon be given. 


Portland, Ore., cyclists are enthusiastic over the 
prospects of a big English bicycle factory being 
built in the near future. 

The bicycle establishment of A. W. Gump & 
Co., Dayton, O., had a brief visit from thieves re- 
cently. A number of revolvers were stolen. 


Messrs. Jesse Anthony and Arthur Everett, 
both of Albuquerque, N. M., haveinvented a con- 
trivance by which the gear of a safety can be in- 
stantly changed. 

At Magnolia Park, Houston, Tex., the wheelmen 
will congregate on Thanksgiving Day to witnessa 
series of bicycle races which promise to eclipse 
anything of the kind yet held in theSouthwest. 


The “Phoenix,” the Stover Bicycle Manufac- 
turing Co's leader, has quite a pull on the Pacific 
Coast. The two-mile safety championship of Cal- 
ifornia was recently won on a wheel of the above 
pattern. 


A cyclist of Chelsea, Mass.— William Adams by 
name—was run over by a horse and buggy week 
before last, from the injuries of which he died 
next day. He was an electrician employed by the 
Thomson-Houston Co. 


Sioux City, Ia., will make an effort to secure 
the next Iowa State meet. An indoor track is 
proposed for Winter riding, and altogether the 
wheelmen of the Hawkeye State evince a desire 
to make cycling fairly hum. 


On October 25 the famous Chicago-Milwaukee 
record was broken by L. D. (“Birdie”) Munger, 
in seven hours and five minutes, Thecourse covers 
ninety-five miles of very rough roadand Munger’s 
record is one hour and fifty-two minutes under any 
previous attempt. 

The wheelmen of Texas have not, it seems, the 
spirit of indolence characteristic of other parts of 
the South. The cyclists of San Antonio recently 
held a lantern parade in which forty-five took 
part, including a number of ladies. The Hous- 
ton Bicycle Club is also doing some active work 
and will hold a series of races on November 26. 


John 8, Prince has returned to Denver, but only 
for a brief stay, as he is soon to start a series of 
races in the East, commencing at Boston. Jack 
has lost none of his conversational powers in his 
absence, and delights in regaling his listeners 
with varied bits of humor always at hand after a 
visit away. He will stir up the colosseum project 
while in the city. 


The San Jose (Cal.) cyclers recently elected the 
following officers for the coming year : president, 



























——OFFICIAL ORGAN OF THE—— 


COLORADO DIVISION, L. A. W. 


EpWARD 8. HARTWELL, Chief Consul, 
No. 125 W. Twelfth Ave., Denver. 





N. Y. Hensil; vice president, S.C. Munn ; Secre- 
tary-treasurer, E. G. Griffin, representative at 
large, Oswald Granicher; captain, Clarence Rav- 
lin; first Lieutenant, J. L. Bothwell ; second lieu- 
tenant, L. C. Black ; bugler, George Morrell; col- 
or bearer, C. D. Smith. 

William Windle’s mile in 2:15 marks a point 
where America takes the lead in fast racing. 
England's usurpation policy of ignoring American 
records has always been looked upon by fair- 
minded wheelmen as nothing less than bigotry 
and conceit; and, now that all the short-distance 
records are on this side of the pond, we may rest 
contented with the fact thrt all of the fast men 
are not contained in England. 

E. H. Wilcox, secretary of the Stover Bicycle 
Mfg. Co., of Freeport Ill., spent several days in 
Denver during the present month in the interest 
of his firm. The Stover company is makingsome 








ON THE STREET. 


Futures unsteady.— Examining real estate with 
a view to locating. 





tall efforts to capture a big slice of the Western 
trade, and have putoutasa leader the ‘‘ Phoenix,” 
a high-grade diamond frame safety of excellent: 
finish and workmanship. It is a roadster 
weighing but forty-two pounds, and, judging from 
the favorable opinions expressed on the sample 
at the Higgins Sporting Goods store, it will be 
heard of in the future. Mr. Wilcox, in conversa- 
tion with a Sports Arrecp representative, ex- 
pressed himself as highly pleased with the outlook 
for next season’s trade. He visits the Pacific 
Coast on his western journey, and, being possessed 
of a snap and vim peculiar to the man who gener- 
ally wins, he carries our best wishes. 


NOTICE, 


The attention of our cycling readers iscalled to 
the editorial notice on page 149 of this issue. We 
trust that the new publication—ihe Western 
Wheelman—therein referred to will receive the 
endorsement of all the cyclists of the West; as it 
will be devoted to their interests exclusively, it 
merits their heartiest support. 





CENTURY RIDING. 


ENTURY runs have been popular of late, not 

only in Colorado, but throughout the entire 
country. As the end of the season draws on the 
muscles are harder from thesummer’s riding, and 
there is a desire in the heart of the active cyclist 
to cap the climax with a long, creditable run. 
There is at least two distinct classes of wheelmen 
—namely, the racing contingent, and the class 
which rides for pleasure. The latter are now tak- 
ing advantage of the cool and quiet fall weather 
and the result is that from almost every quarter 
we hear of century runs and long-distance feats 
being accomplished. 

On November 1 the Wisconsin Century Club 
held acentury run to Watertown. Fifteenstarted, 
but owing to break-downs and darkness setting 
in the latter part of the ride was not so pleasant 
as might have been wished. Terre Andrae and 
J. C. Schintbauer made the run in eleven hours, 
inclusive of stops. 

A century was riden on the Ist inst. by Frank 
Moese of Chicago in 6:28, actual riding time, or 
8:53 from start to finish. The ride was an-even 
100 miles and was accomplished by P. J. Dasey 
also (a young Chicago rider), whose actual riding 
time was 7:30, and 9:25 from start to finish. We 
should judge from this that there was asprinkling 
of Colorado roads around Chicago. 

The Century Road Club of Chicago is receiving 
many applications from century riders all over 
the country— Miss Margaret Kirkwood, the plucky 
lady cyclist of the East, heing the latest lady to 
join. Miss Kirkwood’s endurance as a long-dis- 
tance rider has been the envy of the fair sex for 
years, and the Century Road Club feels proud of 
its new member. She has ridden three centuries 
this year and deserves the honor of making the 
largest number of miles in a day of any lady in 
America. ; 

Seven members of the Louisiana Cycling Club 
completed a century run on October 25—starting 
from the club house at 5:30 a.m. Messrs. G. K. 
Renaud, C. H. Fenner, B. W. Slusser, G. W. Al- 
ciatore, A. L. Roder, O.C. Lagman and J. Baibi 
finished, making the run in 13:45—or 10:45 actual 
riding time. 

—_—_—_—_—_—_——a_—— 
That De Soto Run. 

St. Louis wheelmen are not over pleased with 
thestories that have been circulated by the Chicago 
riders who took part in the run to De Soto, near 
St. Louis, on October 25, and the announcement 
that Hal Greenwood’s record was broken by L. D. 
Munger, says The Wheel. A correspondent who 
participated in the run, sends us the following true 
statement of the trip, which is somewhat different 
from the Chicago version: Started at 9.30 a. m., 
arriving at Point Breeze in the following order: 
Munger, Barrett, three other Chicago riders and 
Grath. Mungerand Barrett alternated in setting 
the pace until the hills were reached. Afterclimb- 
ing two heavy grades Barrett and Grath were side 
by side with Munger a quarter of a mile behind. 


After stoppin :< bp ne at a farm house for 
water and sae gh tr kept up until Kims- 
wick hill was phd Riding down this hill 


Munger set the pace, On this hil! Barrett lost 
control of his wheel and took a bad fall, disabling 
his machine. MungerandGrath dismounted and 
pi aa the ban ney which took them about twenty 
this time grind came up but 
did not ee watt he reached Bulltown. Barrett 
had toride very slow and walked all hills, although 
he had walked one hill before he fell, showing 
that the Chicago crack was not in it when it came 
to hill climbing. Grath r Barret on all 
hills, Man Manger did not, but went ‘straight ahead 
to 


Harding siaid at Bulltown but a few moments, 


while all the others waited to have a good square 
After leavi Bulltown, everything went 


page g ee ng and Ollier having 4 
fae m reaching Rogers Hill, Grath 
ent all tent Harding. Ollier slid on "Rogers 
Hillam bent his crank so that the wheel would 
a revolve. Grath labored twenty minute try- 
beh mt it for him, but did not succeed 
pA On arriving at Victoria, Grath 
eet ond of Sof the De Soto riders and rode with him 
at an easy arriving at De Soto sixteen min- 
ad after 


e Sor ighy nk dag aig 
15m.; Grath, 5 hours, m.; Munger, _ m 
Greenwood’s record is 4 ours, 19 minutes 
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UTAH’S COLUMN. 
Items of Interest From Salt Lake = and 
Vicinity. 
Special Correspondence. 
N this, my first letter to Sports AFIELD, I shall 
make a few remarks introductory to what fol- 
lows, especially as one of the objects of my cor- 
respondence shall always be to bring about a 
closer relation of interests between Denver and 
Salt Lake City, whereby the wheelmen of both 
cities may interchange courtesies and attend each 
other’s race meets. The writer cannot help but 
feel confident that, unless the L. A. W. recog- 
nizes the West better than at present, and holds 
its annual meeting nearer to us, it will be but a 
short time before such cities as Denver, Omaha, 
Council Bluffs, Kansas City, St. Joe, San Fran- 
cisco, Portland, Helena, Salt Lake City, Ogden 
and all other Western towns of importance will 
form themselves into a Western league and ac- 
complish something for the West. Proxies don’t 
go, and of what use is a league unless it accom- 
plishes something for the West as well as the 
East. 

However, sufficient unto the day. I am to talk 
Salt Lake City and shall proceed. Uptothe time 
the Social Wheel Club was organized in 1890, this 
city had been gradually drifting into an apathetic 
state regarding cycling. The old club was sup- 
posed to exist, but wasin a demoralized condition, 
and but few could be found who acknowledged 
membership. Racing, clubruns and meetings 
were almost things of the past. The only race 
track this old club ever had (eight laps to the mile) 
on the Eighth Ward Square, was overgrown with 
rank vegetation and retained but littlesemblance 
of what it was originally. There wasa time, how- 
ever, when the boys were more interested in 
wheeling and this same eight-lap track was con- 
siderably used for racing events of the first, second 
and third class. The best record ever made on 
this course was 3 minutes by Walter P. Jennings. 
This record still stands, as shortly afterwards, in- 
terest waned in racing and nothing further was 
attempted. The best men at that period were W. 
P. Jennings, H. Angell, Theodore Angell, Wil- 
liam Woods and Joe Woods. Woods afterward 
entered _in some of the Denver events and carried 
off several prizes. 

For the past two or three years nothing worth 
mentioning has occurred here in the line of rac- 
ing. Local interestin such events is keen enough ; 
but, being without a proper track, wheelmen gen- 
erally preferred to avoid racing, as no good show- 
ing could be made on such courses as we happen 
to have. Next year, however, the Social Wheel 
Club proposes to make a change. A half-mile 
track is now being thoroughly discussed with 
every prospect of success. In fact, there is no 
doubt but that the Social Wheel Club will have a 
fine track and hold several interesting meets. 
With this prospect in view, we are bound to stir 
up considerable interest in wheeling, and we 
want not only our local wheelmen to enter, but 
also Colorado wheelmen aswell. Wewant to ex- 
tend the hospitality of track, club-rooms and 
everything else at our disposal, to Denverand her 
tributary towns, and perhaps others, if consistent 
with circumstances at that time. We mention 
the matter thus in advance that the wheelmen of 
Denver may look forward to an invitation to 
compete in our events to be given in 1892. 

Referring back to what I have given as the 
record for Utah, I wish to state that while this is 
the official record here, still it by no means fol- 
lows that that is our best time. We can showmen 
in our club who have done the quarterall the way 
from 371% to 43 and the milein proportion. Forty- 
three has been done on the regular race track of 
the Driving Park Association. We have no good 
track for a bicycle and all our spurting must be 
done on such places as we can find. Therefore 
outsiders need expect no walkover, but a good, 
strong tussle from the boys. But no matter who 
wins, the Social Wheel Club will be headquarters 
for good-fellowship, and a royal reception will be 
accorded to all whocome. The prizes will embrace 
everything in the way of articles calculated to 





make the races most attractive for the partici- 
pants. Nothing will be left undone in the way of 
entertainment. Wewill expect to see Denver well 
represented at what we will probably designate 


_ 48 our first annual meet. 


The Social Wheel Club was organized in Feb- 
ruary 1890, with a charter membership of i4. At 
the time of organization little or no interest was 
being taken in wheeling here. But a vigorous 
campaign was at once opened and the club grew 
rapidly and joined the L. A. W.ina body. One 
of the principal features introduced was Sunday 
riding. From the very start the club made runs 
every Sunday—taking from fifteen to forty or fif- 
ty miles and always by setting a steady, easy 
pace made the trips interesting and not too hard 
for new riders. Club rooms was another feature 
which pleased new members. The first ones be- 
ing taken in the Daft building on Main street, 
were rather inaccessible, being on the fourth fioor, 
and were not as popular owing to the distance to 
climb ; so that the club, after about six months, 
gave them up and concluded to wait for a favor- 
able opportunity to procure more suitable quar- 
ters. These have been found in the Raybould 
Block, where the club is quartered in a suite of 
elegant rooms on the second fluor, and the pop- 
ularity of the rooms knows no limit. The mem- 
bership has steadily increased to about fifty and 
at the coming meeting on the second Wednesday 
of November there are many new applications to 
be considered. The club has added one thing 
after another to make the rooms cozy and pleas- 
ant for the members until now they can boast of 
@ piano, sofas, and some very fine pictures, togeth- 
er with other little accessories too numerous to 
mention. The windows and passages are all tas- 
tily draped with laces and portieres; the sitting 
room boasts of a carefully-selected file of all the 
best papers and magazines published. 

We always have acknowledged no rival in the 
matter of a body of gentlemanly well-behaved 
wheelmen, who spare no pains to make every 
friend and visitor feel at home. Those who have 
visited us in the past have found that we make 
no idle boast in this regard. We shall always en- 
deavor to sustain this reputation. During the 
past summer many trips of more than passing 
interest have been taken by the boys. Some of 
these I will endeavor to relate in later issues. 
This time I am devoting my space to the pleas- 
ant task of introducing, as best I can, Salt Lake 
to her sister, Denver. It has been no easy mat- 
ter for the Socials to place themselves where 
they are. The officers, one and all, have devoted 
much of their time to the interests of the club, 
and have, by persistent effort, succeeded with the 
aid of its members in crowning the club with suc- 
cess. Heretofore we have been rather dubious 
about casting our lot with other than local mat- 
ters, but in the future we shall make an effort to 
have others cast their issues with us, and to that 
end have concluded to make positive arrange- 
ments for a race-track, and a good one, too. 

Before I go any further, I wish to say that our 
present chief consul, C. A. Emise, comes pretty 
near filling the bill. As everybody probably knows, 
Salt Lake City is by longodds the largest place in 
Utah, and it therefore follows that there are but 


few other towns in the Territory large enough to 
make it of any special value to >) whesmen gener- 


ally to secure rates, etc., athotels. Butour enter- 
prising chief consul has left no stone unturned to 
place all the advantages of such townsin Utah as 
wheelmen are apt to pass through, before them, 
and asa consequence we have the following league 
hotels: The Reed of Ogden, the newest, largest, 
and best hotel in the city; The Morgan, a very 
fine hotel just completed in Salt Lake City; and 
the Roberts House of Provo, These towns are 
almost invariably visited by wheelinen in passing 
through the West, and they will do well to pa- 
tronize these hotels. Our chief consul has not 
stopped here. Not much. He has had printedand 
circulated among wheelmen, folders, showing the 
advantages of league membership, and various 
other things which cannot but help bring good 
results in the way of membership. Back of him 
stand the Socials, everyone of whom belongs to the 
league; and between the two Utah is bound togo 
forward. 

When Mr. King, editor of Sports AFIELD, visit- 
ed us, we endeavored to make it as interesting as 
possible for him, and we hope he carried away 
with him many pleasant memories of Salt Lake 
City. We notice Mr, J. A. McGuire has a good 
word for us in his “ Pedalling Westward” and 
right here I will say to our Denver friends that he 
does not magnify in any particular the excellent 
riding from Kaysville clear through to Provo. 
The distance from Kaysville to Salt Lake City is 
some twenty-odd miles. The road is inclined to 
be down grade—excellent hard bottom, with the 
exception, perhaps, of about two miles altogether. 
The scenery, as J. A. M. says, is a continued pan- 
orama of beauty—the rider passing by the finest 
orchards and farms in Utah. From Salt Lake City 
on to Provo it is but a continuation of this same 
beauty and good roads—twelve miles an hour be- 
ing butan easy gait. Weappreciate Mr. McGuire’s 
courtesy in mentioning our fellow members and 
trust he will often have occasion to renew his trip 
to our city. Had he embraced the side trip to 
Park City—taking the train up and coasting all 
the way back, adistance of thirty-eight miles over 


a hard, shale road, harder and better than the 
finest ¢ macadam, through Parley’s Cafion, a most 
beautiful route—he would have had still more 

raise for Salt Lake City and vicinity. This trip 
= Park City has been made in ide of three 
hours. I must not forget, however, that there is 
some ten miles of up-grade from Park Cit to the 
summit, so that the coast only covers twenty-eight 
miles and can made in an hour and a half. 
Who wouldn’t go ten miles up-hill to coast twenty- 
eight down? 

I believe I am rapidly —_ my limit of space 
which Sports AFIELD has kindly set aside for 
Utah. But I cannot close without mentioning the 
esteem in which the paper is held among our club 
members. It is always in demand and-read with 
the greatest interest, and I believe if a closer 
union is brought about between the two cities, we 
will be under obligations to a great extent to - 
efforts of SPorTS AFIELD. H.R. B 

Salt Lake City, Utah. 
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Send for Illustrated Catalogue: 


Manufacturing Company, 


1808-10 CURTIS STREET, DENVER, COLO 
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——t WE WANT AGENTS +—— 


All over the West to handle our complete line of 
Bicycles, Velocipedes, Tricycles ard Sundries. 





—— 
get Largest Variety and Most Complete 


N. U. CARPENTER, MANAGER. 
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G. BE. HANNAN, 
No. 1427 Sixteenth Street, Denver. 


——Q=—— 


Call and see our celebrated Cushion- and Pneu- 


matic-tired 


S| HUMBER AND ROVER CYCLES. 


Positively the lightest and finest wheels made. 
Just received, a large line of WARWICKS, cush- 
ion-tired. Boys’ Dandies, $25; Eureka, $35. 
Bicycles Rented, Repaired and 


—S=SOLD ON EASY PAYMENTS. 
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GEO. F. HIGGINS 
SPORTING GOODS CO., 
1508 to 1510 Arapahoe Street, Denver. 
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Gymnasium ApparatusandSuits. AthleticShoes 
and Suits Made toOrder. Velocipedes for 
Boys, Tricycles for Girls. agons, 

Toys, Games, Cutlery, Dog Collars. 


— STATE AGENTS FOR— 


COLUMBIA AND GENDRON BICYCLES. 
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POPE MANUFACTURING CO., 
77 Franklin Street, Boston. 
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Factory: Hartford, Conn. Telephone 450. 
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OU may search with very sharp eyes, but we think you will fail to find fault with 


Paragon and we guarantee every one. 
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Tue Las Vegas Gun Club of New Mexico has un- 
dertaken the good work of stocking the lakes of 
Mora County with black bass and croppies. 


Tue pits and revolving targets at the Denver 
Rifle club’s new 200-yard range meet with the ap- 
probation of all practical riflemen who have vis- 
ited the grounds. 


Ar Watson Park, Burnside, Ill., October 30, a 
match was shot between Messrs. J. A. R. Elliott 
of Kansas City, and George Klienman of Chicago, 
at 100 live-birds for $250a side. Klienman won the 
match with a score of 91 to Elliott’s 86, 


Wa.LteR WINANs has again won the revolver 
championship of the South London (Eng.) Rifle 
Club. In the five years that this club has been in 
existence Mr. Winans has won the championship 
at three of its annual contests, and at a fourth 
was unable to shoot through sickness. 


J. A. R. Exxiorr?’s fifth annual tournament will 
be held at Kansas City, Mo., during four days, be- 
ginning November 17. The nsual warm welcome 
will await visiting sportsmen, and if it isnot found 
to be a very “ warm’”’ welcome indeed it will not 
be the fault of the Kansas City trap-shooters. 


CLUB SECRETARIES, who desire to have reports 
of their tournaments, medal shoots, etc. in our 
columns, should send us the scores as soon as 
possible after they are made, Our readers nat- 
urally demand that the news given them shall be 
fresh and we must, hereafter, decline to publish 
accounts of shoots that should have been fur. 
nished us for previous numbers. 


In speaking of the new Russian military rifle 
Shooting and Fishingremarks: ‘To beexact, the 
caliber is .29999944.’" We hope the cartridge will 
not be adopted by American manufacturers. 
Only imagine an excited marksman rushing into 
a gun-store with the hurried request: “Just 
give mea box of two million nine hundred and 
ninety-nine thousand nine hundred and forty- 
four caliber cartridges, will you?” 


A WESTERN man—Mr. M. O. Jaensch of Wahoo, 
Neb.—has a very valuable collection of arms, in- 
cluding one hundred pieces. He claims that they 
constitute a complete exhibit of all the different 
swords and fire-arms that have been produced 
from the invention of gun-powder down to the 
time of the Franco-Prussian war. Mr. Jaensch 
proposes sending his collection to the World’s 
Columbian Exposition for exhibition. 


Tue Superintendent of Schools of East Feliciana 
Parish, La., has taken astand that may cause him- 
self trouble. “Carrying pistols to school’’—says 
he, in his report to the School Board—“ should be 
positively forbidden, and any teacher knowingly 
permitting it should be dismissed, If people see 





> 
fit to allow their boys to go on in this uncivilized 
manner they should not be allowed to carry wea- 
pons to school to cripple the children of other 
people.” 


GENERAL FLAGLER, chiefof ordinance, suggests 
in his late report that the department should rely 
upon American inventors for the military maga- 
zine arm of the future. In his opinion, the mag- 
azine arms used by European countries are not as 
good as they should be and, until they invent 
something better than we can expect from our 
own inventors, it is worse than useless to look to 
foreign countries for any mechanical devices, 
whatever. 


THERE seems to be no probability of a “let up” 
in the “nitro powder” controversy that has in- 
terested readers of sporting journals for the past 
few years. Either Schultze and Wood powders 
are very much over-rated or else they are very 
much traduced. Having formed an opinion on 
the subject we may not pass our verdict according 
to the testimony; but if there were no disqualify- 
ing conditions it would beall thesame. Wemight 
assist in “hanging” the jury—or even lynching 
the contestants—but we could not see our way 
clear to a decision. 


At the Blooming Grove Park Association’s Oc- 
tober tournament at the Association’s grounds, 
near New York, an attempt was made to intro- 
duce the old-time sport of turkey shooting. The 
arms used were any open sight rifles; the condi- 
tions: seventy-five yards, off-hand ; turkey’s head 
only as a bulls-eye. Twenty-five cents per shot, 
each bulls-eye to draw a turkey or a dollar as the 
winner chose. There were sixteen participants, 
seventy-two shots were fired and only ten turkeys 
killed. In reporting the shoot to the “American 
Field” Jacob Pentz naively remarks that the con- 
test did not appeal to modern tastes and would 
probably be omitted from future tournaments. 
No doubt such a shoot would “appeal to the 
tastes” of Western riflemen. At all events they 
would show their appreciation of roast turkey by 
increasing the number of casualties among the 
animate targets; and would probably get their 
birds at a cheaper rate than $1.80 each. 

ee 
Repeating Shotguns. 
Editor Sports Afield: 

Will some of your readers, who shoot a good 
deal, give me their idea of the Winchester shot- 
gun as regards the never-to-be-overlooked point 
of safety? Iam very much impressed with the 
superiority of repeating arms for general hunt- 
ing purposes, and have, for years, used the Win- 
chester rifle in preference to all others. Quite 
naturally, I am predisposed in favor of the shot- 
gun made by the same company ; but hesitate to 
purchase because I have been told that the arm 
is dangerous. 

What I want to learn is this: Can the gun be 
used with ordinary paper shells with perfect safe- 
ty to the shooter, and further: Could the danger, 
if existing, be obviated by the use of brass shells— 
supposing that the common brass shells cou)d be 
used in the magazine; another point of uncer- 
tainty with the writer. Any iuformation on 
above points, through the columns of Sports 
AFIELD, will be gratefully received. 

Sandoval, IU. BLAOK POINTER. 








REDUCE THE LIST. 


Editor Sports Afield: 


U hen will riflemen call a a halt in the pursuit 

of this new fad—small calibers? Every new 
fashion is carried to an extreme, and the very 
men who once clamored for more powder and 
lead, while their shoulders ached from the recoil 
of the 44-105 520 Creedmoor cartridge, are now 
seeking the infinitesimal in the way of target 
charges and pestering the manufacturers with 
their demands for something that can never be 
of any practical value. . 

Just why it would be impossible to guess, but 
there is a genera! effort being made to make the 
new 25 caliber popular at the 200 yard range; and 
to increase its effectiveness the diminutive cart- 
ridge will be lengthened and spread at the base, 
just as the 44s and 45s were stretched, and re- 
modeled in the days when everybody participated 
in the 1000 yard shoots. We have now 25-20s and 
—experimentally—25-30s. Next year we will add 
twenty grains more to our powder charge and a 
half-inch to the length of our projectile and then 
—well, then the range will be reduced from 200 to 
100 yards ; gunmakers will devise a new cartridge 
to catch the public eye and purse, and we will re- 
new our experimenting with a 20 caliber or, pos- 
sibly, a 15. 

What will our riflemen gain by all this non- 
sense? What does it profit us to prove the accu- 
racy of an arm peyond the extreme limit of range 
at which it would be serviceable in hunting? 
Who will ever carry a 25 caliber into the Rockies 
after mountain sheep or sling eighty-seven grain 
pellets at antelope on the Western plains? Men 
who have purchased the new arm undoubtedly 
own a fair squirrel rifle ; but then squirrels rarely 
pose as targets at 200 yards, and the thirty grains 
of lead in a 22 long cartridge is invariably suffi- 
cient for the toughest old gray or fox. Really it 
is hard to see why riflemen should excite them- 
selves so over the introduction of a weapon that 
has no particular value asa hunting arm over 
those that have been on the market for years. 

If I could exercise a wee bit of dictatorial pow- 
er over the manufacturers of rifles and ammuni- 
tion I would work a change that would,in time, 
be appreciated by marksmen generully. Special 
target cartridges have no practical value and I 
would do away with the entire listatonce, Then 
I would turn my attention to the regular service 
and hunting cartridges. The 45-70 I would re- 
serve for the military and the grizzly hunter; the 
40-65 for the man who hunts big game generally. 
Then, to supply the riflemen who shoot squirrels 
and an occasional deer or turkey, I would appor- 
tion the old and reliable 32-20 and a handful of 
rim-fire 22s of different lengths; and the other 
sizes and varieties—over 100 in number—listed by 
the manufacturers, I would blandly sweep out of 
existence. Who would’ be the loser by this ?— 
Would you, brother riflemen’ 

Over 100 different cartridges for hunting rifles 
—and the end is not yet! We—the riflemen—are 
personally to blame for this. After years of prac- 
tice and experiment we have not learned to fath- 
om and formulate our wants, but are groping in 
willing blindness behind thelanternof the man- 
ufacturer, contentedly playing with the toys that 
are given us; believing each perfection until its 
place is usurped by another, more useless, if pos- 
sible than any of its predecessors. It isa strange 
state of affairs and would be amusing if it Was 
not so decidedly expensive. 

Prick Maxtey, C. B, 

Irish Wilderness, Mo. 


> 
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Quite Awkward. 


Chappie: “I cawn’t get the impwession out of 
me mind that I’ve forgotten something.” 

Dumley: “Not your flawsk ?” 

Chappie: ‘No, nor me loading tools, nor me 
compass. Here are me cleaning implements, 
shell extwactor and me cartwidge bag. Aw, I 
have it now, Ihave left megunathome! Deuc- 
edly awkward, isn’t it?’ 
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Not According to Facts. 
Editor Sports Afield, — 

The November issue of Outing, though replete 
with excellent features, contained one of the 
weakest sketches that ever found space in its 
pages. “A Cohutta Valley Shooting Match” is 
ably written and the dialect is irreproachable ; 
but the story, in its entirety, will convince any 
Western or Southern reader that the writer, Will 
Harben, has got beyond his depths in treating 
of backwoods life. No one ever heard before of 
an annual beef-shoot where one rifleman, at a 
single shot, might secure all the meat contested 
for in addition to winning thechampionship belt 
for the next twelve months. Shooting-matches 
for beef have always been common in newly set- 
tled sections ofour country, but the contestants al- 
ways divide the steer or cow shot for into five 
“‘quarters”—the skin counting one—thus giving 
all achance to win. In some sections the lead fired 
in the match constituted a sixth “quarter.” In 
that case the target was placed against a large 
tree; and the man who made the poorest score 
was fated to chop the bullets from thehard wood 
at the conclusion of the shoot, watched over and 
directed by the fellow who claimed the sixth-best 
shot. A general match where one man could win 
all the profit and glory would be denounced as 
unfair by the ordinary backwoods-man. If Har- 
ben aspires to write of backwoods life he should 
use especial care in describing the customs of 
backwoods people. 

Again, the hero, in making his winning shot 
lines the target with his eye, raises the rifle muz- 
zle until the front sight touchs the tips of the 
trees—then lowers it so swiftly that the falling 
motion is barely checked ere the report rings out 
and the bullet splits the exact center of the tar. 
get. This is an ideal method of shooting but it is 
neither practical nor practicable. Possibly one 
rifleman in one hundred shoots with a “ ialling 
sight,” but none of them resort to the tactics de- 
scribed ; and, if they did, would never figure as 
winning mark though shooting under the 
impartial rulings that obtained at the “‘ Shooting 
Match in Cohutta Valley.” L, R. Prevost. 

Duluth, Minn. 








Tue attention of our readers is called to the ad 
vertisement of Anti-Stiffin another column. It 
is well deserving of a trial by all those who some- 
times find themselves stiff and sore from violent 
or long-continued exercise” 


Mr. A. B, Chshales, Sh anal in charge of the boat depart- 
ment of the Racine Hardware Manufacturing 
Company, writes us that his firm is busy with the 
preparatory work necessary to the bringing out 
of a fine line of canoes next season. 


ie. 
> 


Liberal, Certainly. 
Srare or Onto, Crry or ToLepo 
Lucas County. } ad 


Frank J. Caxney makes oath that he is the senior 
partner of the firm of F. J, Cagngy & Co., doing busi~ 
ness in the City of Toledo, County and State aforesaid, 
and that said firm will pay the sum of ONE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS for each and every case of Catarrh 
that cannot be cured by the use of Haius’ CaTarre 
Curs. FRANK J. CHENEY. 

Sworn to before me and subscribed in my presence 
this 6th day of Deeember, A. D. 1886, 

A. W. GLEASON, 
Notary Public. 





{snai) 


Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken internally and acts direct- 
ly upon the blood and mucous surfaces of the system, 
Send for testimonials, free. 

‘F. J.CHENEY & CO., Toledo, 0. 
a@~sold by Druggists, 75 cents. 





Railroad Racket. 

Popular Excursions to San Francisco, Los Angeles 
and other points in California are run over the Union 
Pacific. 

Go to Butte over the Union Pacific's Oregon Short 
Line. 

The Union Pacific’is the Best Route to and from Den- 
ver, Salt Lake City, Los Angeles, San: Francisco and 
Portland, : 











The Rocky Mountain Championship. 


The match between Bryan Haywood and George 
G. Pickett for $25 a side and the R. M. S. A. dia- 
mond badge took place at the Haywood Shooting 
Park, Sunday, November 1, in the presence of a 
number of spectators. The race was shot (as pro- 
vided for in the badge rules) at fifty singles known 
traps, twenty singles unknown traps and fifteen 
pair double birds. Pickett won the toss and sent 
Haywood to the score. Then followed a remark- 
ably good race, and Mr. Pickett, while he lost the 
match, had no cause to be ashamed of his score, 
while that of Haywood was phen: menal. It is a 
curious fact that in the four different shoots that 
have been contested, 92 has lost the race in all, 
and 94 is the lowest score that has won; whilethe 
last winning score is the highestof all. 

Mr, Pickett would haveidone better but for lack 
of practice; and lost one bird through a squib- 
shell. Haywood shot an L. C.Smith 12-bore gun, 
with 334 drams American Wood Powder and 14% 
ounces No. 8 shot, while Pickett shot his old gun, 
of English make, with 3}4 drams Wood Powder 
and 134 ounces No. 8 in each barrel. This makes 
the third consecutive time that Mr. Haywood has 
won the badge, with an average of 96 per cent. 
The following is the score: 

HAYWOOD’S SCORE. 

Fifty singles known. 


LLLIDILIDIIIIDIII1IIII 
LLLLIDILIIDTIIILIIIIII 


Twenty singles unknown. 
121111121211111111111.............. —20 
Fifteen doubles, 
WHnUANNMNUMNUNUNIL n 11 11.....—28— 97 
PICKETT’S SCORE. 
Fifty singles known. 


01131111111111111111 

TTLLILLLALI111111101 
Twenty singles unknown. 

11210101111111110111.............. —17 
Fifteen doubles. 

11.12.11 12: 11.21.11 10 11 111111 10 11 10....—27—92 
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Shoot at Leadville. 

At the grounds of the Leadville Shooting Club, 
on the afternoon of October 27, a few shooters as- 
sembled to dispute for the future possession of the 
club’s gold medal. Some very good scores were 
made—especially in the live-bird shoots—showing 
that Leadville’s marksmen need not fear to toe 
the scratch in any company. 

FIRST EVENT. 
Gold medal shoot—thirty singles and five pairs. 
Singles. Doubles. Total. 


Deed 











8 37 
6 36 
SECOND EVENT. 
Five live birds. 
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THIRD EVENT. 
Five live birds. 





FIFTH EVENT. 
Ten single targets. 

Holland... .scceecerees ceveeeelO | ADDO Ct... cecee seceeeeerrene 9 
ee Ee 0h | MOTO ....0o ceases cotensierces,-cee = & 
SIXTH EVENT. 

Ten pe gt 
eat: wcecde pone POCO hicess cadiel sae, 6s yancin A: 
Abbott apaaneostiea nesedeieanans > 10 
SEVENTH EVENT. 
Ten single targets. 
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To the Land of Summer. 

Winter tours to the Sunny South, Havana and 
Old Mexico are now on sale via the Union Pacific’s 
Gulf Division, Blegant trips taking in all the 
points of interest at reasonable rates. Write to 
Geo. Ady, General Agent, U. P. Ry., 1703 Larimer 
street, Denver, for copy of “‘ Winter Tours.”* 











Trap in Iowa. 
Editor Sports Afield: 
Your correspondent attended the late tourna- 


‘ment at Marion, and feels that the class of work 


done entitles the shoot to aspace in your columns. 

The majority of Hawkeye boys have a slight ac- 

quaintance with the modern choke-bore, and 

some, in time acquirea degree of skill that is quite 

commendable. - Below are the scores ao made: 
FIRST EVENT. 


Twenty-five single Peorias, for Montgomery Ward & 
Co’s gold badge ; open to Linn County. 














SECOND EVENT. 





p ood 
‘Dumont Ist ; Northrop 2d. 


THIRD EVENT. 
Five singles ; entrance $2. 








FOURTH EVENT. 
Same as third event. 





Spenear lst; Thresher aa 


FIFTH EVENT. 
Ten singles; entrance $2. 





—. 






inters . 
Spencer lst; Winters ‘2d. 

SIXTH EVENT. 
Ten birds; entrance $2. 


9 | Dumont.... 
4| Dinald ..... 





SEVENTH EVENT. 

Ten Peorias. entrance $3. 
SPENCET....+. seveee senses voneee ~10 a ge Lpahigde bphesine soe easntiods 
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; Winters 24. 
EIGHTH EVENT. 
Five Peorias; entrance $1. 


WiNETB 2.0. .0c0se cocece soveosess! r TUTORS .0.50) Losses icovee seceeee 
‘ DUMOR a c00nceer + cocceeccce se nee : 





bon 





Dina’ 

qoueenr ist; Winters a. 

Marion, Ia, ¢ PULL. 
——>—_—____—_— 
Some Timely Remarks. 


The following from the Texas Field should be 
copied in every sporting journal for the sake of 
the good that. it might effect among sports- 
men who break the game laws through mere 
thoughtlessness: 

The new constitution of the Texas State'Sports- 
men’s Association is now printed and in the 
hands ofall members. It is a good one, and if 
lived up to will make the association stronger 
than ever. 

One of the first announcements made is that 
one of the objects for which the association is 
formed is the protection of game birds and ani- 
mals and fish. Right here let us say a word. It 
is well known that a great many so-called sports- 
men throughout the state—men who have attend- 
ed our annual state shoots—have often violated 
the principles which are dear to every sportsman 
and gentleman. We refer to violations of the 
game laws. There has been game killed out of 
season. Ugly stories have reached our ears 2bout 
the early chicken-shooting around Houston, the 
killing of quail in August in our western coun- 
ties, and the wholesale slaughter of thousands of 
birds in competitive hunts. 

“But,” the chicken shooter says, “‘ ifI don’t 
shoot them somebody else will.” This is silly 
logic and contains a streak of selfishness which 
is not worthy of a sportsman. It is not only your 
duty as a fair hunter to abstain from killing birds 
that are too young to shift for themselves and 
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can’t but flutter over the grass, but your duty to 
prevent anyone else from doing so. 

Thus if every member of the Texas State Sports- 
men’s Association will study the laws he has 
framed for his own government ; if he will ratify 
in his own heart the principles enumerated in 
the open declaration, the protection of game birds 
and animals and fish, he will appoint himself a 
committee of one to aid in preventing any one 
from violating the present game laws—which we 
fear are inadequate to protect our game; and 
under which we are pained to see the deer 
quail, grouse, and turkey, of Texas, fast disap- 
pearing under the scourge of the pot-hunter and 
relentless out-of-season shooter. 


—$_—_$———__—__——_. 


JOURNALISTIC. 





The Ornithologist and Oologist for October will 
be found thoroughly interesting by all whose souls 
throb responsive to the charms of nature and the 
music of Nature’s choristers. The fairest of for- 
est nooks would be a cheerless place if unenliven- 
ed by the songs of birds; but, happily, the feath- 
ered musicians are found everywhere and it is the 
province of the Ornithologist to locate the bounda- 
ries of each songster’s summer range and record 
a thousand other matters equally interesting to 
naturalists. “Nesting of the Sooty Grouse,” 
“Birds through a Binocular,” “Trip after Fish- 
hawk and Herons” and “In Camp at Twin 
Lakes” are names of some of the articles, selected 
at random, in the current number; and will give 
@ fair idea of the character of the magazine. We 
can recommend it to our readers. 


The Cadet is a bright, newsy andall-around en- 
tertaining little monthly, published by editors 
chosen from the two upper classes of Jarvis Hall 
Military Academy in this city. While the field 
occupied is, naturally, limited, it is most ably 
filled. 

Late issues of our valued English contemporary, 
the Shooting Times, have nearly as much Ameri- 
can as European news; showing that “ Wildfowl- 
er”’—the editor—has an extensive staff of corres- 
pondents west of the Atlantic. The paper is 
always interesting and ably edited, and thorough- 
ly deserves the large patronage xpeninanl on both 
continents. 

The kennel department of Turf, Field and Farm 
is always fresh and breezy—like all others in that 
highly excellent journal. In the twenty-six years 
that has elapsed since the appearance of its initial 
issue it has won a host of friends; and it holds 
them as they were gained—by its marked superi- 
ority over other publications of its class. 

Colorado has lately lost one of her best-known 
journalists by the death of B, W. Steele, editor of 
the Colorado Springs Gazette. Identifying him- 
self with that paper in 1877 when it was a strug- 
gling weekly, he left it one of the leading dailieg 
of the State—made so mainly through his person- 
al efforts. 


Fin and Feather is the name of a sporting paper 
that has lately sprung into existence at St. Louis, 
Mo. We bid the newcomer a hearty welcome. 


Sports and Amusements is a neat twenty-page 
weekly published at Minneapolis, Minn.—devoted 
to the general sporting interests of the twin cities 
and the northwest. No particular branch of 
sport is favored at the expense of others; but ev- 
erything—from music and the drama to base-ball 
—receives something more than a passing notice. 
Arthur Pegler is the managing editor and he is 
producing a very good paper. 


BE A os dill 
Elegant Service—Quick Time. 


The fast train of the Union Pacific leaving Den- 
ver at 9.25 P. M. makes the quickest time of any 
train to Chicago. Pullman’s latest Drawing-Room 
Sleepers and Dining Cars. Free Chalr Cars. ‘This 
is the train to take for Omaha, Chicago and all 
points East, 





PUBLICATIONS. 


The Romance of Christmas 





hier White But. 
a Red 
Silver Talk 
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OCT oarill le 4 
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ture, burning rock and 
wild flowers, complete 
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The most novel Christ- 
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The Great Divide “Sets People Talking.” 
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Twenty Gemstones Free 


AS A PREMIUM WITH 


THE GREAT DIVIDE. 
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\vertisement; therefore 
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Tho Great Divide, 1516 Arapahoe St, Denret 


Kindly mention Sports AFreLD when you write. 








* LIVING + ANIMALS, * 


We are Dealers in All Kinds of Living 
ANIMALS, 
BIRDS AND REPTILES. 


Their Heads, Skins, Skulls, Skeletons and 
Odd Bones ; also 


Crystals, Agates, Fossils and Curios. 


If you wish to buy or sell, write us. 


W. H. ROOT, 


Iaramie, ~ - Wyoming. 
INTERIOR VIEW OF THE 
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the entire fifth floor of the Mack Stiase Block. OTe eal 
California streets, Denver, Colo. 


A rte | of 15 Experienced Teachers. 


English and Commercial Branches, Short Hand 
and Writing, ACTUAL BUSI PRAC- 
TICE, Tel wing, etc., 


egraphy, 
practically taught at lowest rates. 
Unrivalled Course of Instruction. 
Elegan Rooms, covering an AREA OF 
meee UARR TERT 
LECTIC and GRAHAM were a of 
Short t Hand taught. TheGRAHAM system is ay 
resented in our Coll “y a teacher of over 
YEARS’ EXPERIENCE. ECLECTIC by the 
AUTHOR’s son, who had quatign of the College at 
Chicago for several years. 
oan eon Sessions, 


Personal Ins on, 
No Vacations, Visitors W: 

Be sure to visit or address t this co before 
going Sisewhere aa wearethe LABGIE ;CHEA 
EST and BEST. 

For Illustrated Catalogue, call or address, 


H. 8S. DeSOLLAR, Principal. 





——THE BEST OF ITS KIND !—— 


Taxidermy and Zoological Collecting, 


BY WILLIAM T. HORNADAY. 


With Chapters on Collecting and Preserving 
Insects by 
W. J. HOLLAND, PH. D.; D. D. 
—_o——. 
A Complete Hand-book for the Amateur Taxi- 
dermist, Collector, Osteologist, Museum-Builder, 
Sportsman and Traveler. 


PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED. 


Mr. Hornaday ranks with the very best Taxi- 
dermists and Zoologists. His labors have been 
carried on in all parts of the world, and his way 
of imparting instruction makes every thing clear 
to the student. ‘No one interested in Taxidermy 
and kindred studies can afford to be without this 
book, which is issued by the well-known publish- 
ing house of Charles Scribner’s Sons. 

—PRICE $2.50— 


Sent by mail, post-paid, to any address by Sports 
AFIELD on receipt of price. Address, 


Sports Afield, Denver, Cole. 
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RELIABLE GOODS 





THE 


mod Standard Gauge 
Si RAILWAY! 
.. THROUGH THE.. 


ROCKY MOUNTAINS! 


i © ee 


Choice of Three Distinct Routes, 


AND THE 


MOST MAGNIFICENT RAILROAD SCENERY 


IN THE WORLD. 


Two Fast Express Trains Daily 


EACH WAY BETWEEN 


OGDEN, SALT LAKE AND DENVER. 


ee 


ELEGANT RECLINING CHAIR CARS! 


Eree of Charge. 
ee 




















Direct Connections made in Union Depots. 
THE MOST THOROUGHLY EQUIPPED RAILWAY 
IN THE WEST. 


D.0. DODGE, A. E. WELBY, J, H. BENNETT, 


Genl. Mgr. Supt. G.F.&P. A. 








William G. Smith, 


TT 


Taxmpermist anp CoLLector 


OF NATURAL HISTORY. 


Loveland, Larimer Co., Colo. 





Monntain Sheep, Deer and Elk Mounted. 
ANTLERS 6 


And Furs of all Descriptions. 
E. F. PRINCE, Taxidermist, 
Box 17, Carbondale, Colo. 
Mounting Fishes a Specialty. 











WILLIAM DERRY, 
(Late from Regent Street, London, and Avenue de 


POpera, Paris). 


[| MPORTING TAILOR, 

















TELEPHONE 1142. 








——1204 Fifteenth Street, Denver.—— 





HUNTING AND FISHING SUITS A SPECIALTY. 


* RIDING BREKCHES AND LIVERIES. « 








Hand-Made Home-Spuns from the Shetland Islands—Especially Adapted for Sporting Wear. 





Joslins 


DRY GOODS, MILLINERY AND CARPETS. 


OUR NEW CATALOGUE IS READY. 

















—WE MAIL IT— 


FREE. 


We Guarantee Satisfaction in our MAIL ORDER 


DEPARTMENT. 
SAMPLES, &c., FREE. 





70: 
COMPLETE LINES OF 
Dress Dress Linings, Velvets 
Laces, Handkerchie Embroideries, Hosiery, 
Gloves, Umbrellas, Dress Trimmings, Notions, 
Fae = Goods, eanmayy = § Jewelry, a, # rangenreg 
ngs, Leather Goods, Pathoene, ery. 
Ssasaent, Infants ardrobe, Bric a Brac, 
Easels, Stamped Linens, Embroidery Materials, 
Ladies’ Underwear, Corsets, Pictures, Art Goods, 
Dresses, Wraps, Cloaks, Suits, Shawls, Jackets. 
S, eee eee Oilcloths, R: Stra 
B. noleums, Oilcloths, Rugs, w- 
—— Fringes, Lace Curtains, Window Shades, 


fo) RPETS!—Axminsters, Moquettes Velvets, 
—— Extra Supers, Gobelins, Wiltons, Brus- 
sels, ree 

Livens, Lap Robes, Domestics, Flannels, White 
Goods, Table Covers, Pillows, Table Oilcloths, Bed- 
spreads, Lace Bed Sets, Blankets. 





WE HAVE ONE OF THE MOST COMPLETE 








Gee FaRmsnin DEPARTMENTS 


—_——_ IN THE WEST. 
J. JAY JOSLIN & SON, 





16th & CURTIS STREETS, 
—DENVER. 













| W | N C H E +1. E R REPEATING SHOT GUNS, 


6 SHOTS, 10 OR 12 GAUGE. PRICE, $18.75 NET AT.———— 


JOHN P. LOWER’S SONS, 


1533-35 Larimer Street, Denver, Colorado. 














AGENTS FOR ———— 


THE BEST I$ THE CHEAPEST. 


Send for Illustrated Price List. 


Colt’s Patent Fire-Arms Manufacturing Company, Winchester Repeating Shot-Guns and Rifles, and all other first-class gun and sporting goods 
houses, All goods at bottom prices, The finest assortment of FISHING TACKLE in the West. Ammunition, Cutlery, and sporting goods of all kinds 
Agents for the celebrated Cleveland 


— BLUE ROCK PIGEONS AND TRAPS.:— 
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“The dog is the only 





L that is 


regards the human being as his 


ypable of disinterested affection. He is the only one that 





possess a natural desire to be useful to him.” 


, and fi IL 


him as hie friend ; the only one that seems to 





KENNEL MUSINGS. 


Regular Correspond 
ET us drop kennel matters as apper- 
pertaining to the yard for awhile and 
follow our favorites into the field. 
There is a subject over which I have seen 
very few controversies; and that is ‘‘The 
high-headed dog vs. the low-headed.’”’ Pub- 
lic opinion in general seems to side with the 
dog that carries a high head. One writer 
says ‘‘the low-headed dog may be the most 
killing, but so is consumption’’—leaving us 
to infer that the low-headed dog must be of 
necessity slow. There is, however, slow 
consumption and quick consumption. 

Some definition of ‘“‘high head’’ and 
“*low head” should be given. I wouldn’t 
give a cent for a dog whose nose never de- 
scends to the level of his knees; neither do 
I care for a dog whose nose is continually to 
the ground. Take two thoroughly trained 
dogs of equal experience and I think the 
one whose nose is the more often to the ground 
will find che most game and prove the more 
desirable for general field work. 

This will hold true to a greater extent in 
acountry where game is not too plentiful. 
The high-headed dog will, undoubtedly, at 
times miss the faint fvot-scent of running 
birds ; and it is even chances that he misses 
their body-seent in making wide casts. The 
dog carrying alow head will not necessarily 
potter in his work and may hunt as rapidly 
as the other—at the same time carrying his 
head on a level with or a little lower than 
his body. He thus has the advantage of 
eatching a faint trail that would escape the 
other. When he strikes this trail it is not 
necessary or desirable that he should road 
up to the birds or work out the tangled 
meshes of a dozen intricate crossings. He 
gets a clue that birds are near, and a few 
seconds’ examination tells him the general 
direction they are going. If he isa dog of 
sense and experience, he will locate at a 
glance the most favorable places to find 
them and, without pottering, will gallop 
quickly along the broad path of scent left 
by the covey until the freshness of the trail 
will warn him, when, cautiously drawing 
on, he pins them close. 

On seattered quail your high-headed dog 











stands no show with the close worker that, 
with lowered head, searches every likely 
bunch of grass or weeds. Understand, now, 
that I don’t mean the dog that runs his 
nose into every hole, but the one that car- 
ries his nose a few inches above the ground. 
The work of a handsome dog that, with 
head erect, quarters his ground thoroughly 
and at a good pace may be the more pleasing 
to look at ; but when on a hunt our friend’s 
dog strikes off at right angles to our course 
and works up to a bevy of nice quail in the 
brush, while our beautiful favorite is rang- 
ing stylishly a half-a-mile away, we are apt 
to think ‘‘ handsome is as handsome does.”’ 

I will admit one advantage in a high- 
headed dog; that is, in hunting prairie 
chickens or grouse in high grass. For this 
kind of work a wide ranger, carrying a high 
head, is indispensable for the best results ; 
but I have seen many dogs, at other times 
low-headed, that recognize the necessity of 
hunting under such circumstances with 
heads in the air. The best dogs carry their 
heads high or low as the circumstances seem 
to require. On my first season’s work with 
the Irish setter bitch Jessie Jones she 
almost constantly carried a low head. The 
second season on prairie-chicken, the grass 
being very rank, she seldom put her nose 
to the ground. A low-headed dog is not of 
necessity slow in pace or restricted in range. 
Narrowing down the question, it becomes 
little but a matter of style, and for this an 
empty game-bag is but poor recompense. 

* 
* * 

How many of you fellows who brag of 
your dogs own good retrievers? How many 
of you ever succeeded in training a dog to 
retrieve well under all Circumstances? 
There is no secret in training a dog to re- 
trieve. The proper result can only be ac- 
complished by the force method. I have 
never succeeded in making a good retriever 
by cajolery, and have never seen a good one 
that was trained by this method. A great 
many people object to using harsh measures 
and say, ‘‘Oh, no; I never would use a 
spike collar or whip on my dog ;”’ but just 
such people are the ones who descend to ac- 
tnal abuse when their dogs do not work to 
suit them in the field. Train your retriever 





by force and don’t hesitate to use the spike 
collar and whip as long as you can trust 
yourself to use them moderately and uh- 
derstandingly. How should a good retriever 
work? First, he should know where the 
bird falls. (If he did not see it drop, he can 
tell the direction from watching you shoot 
and experience tells him about the distance 
from the gun that heshould find it.) Next, 
he should not stir at the report of the gun 
until you give the word ‘‘ Dead’ or 
‘*Fetch ;” then heshould go directly to the 
spot where the bird fell or near toit. If 
the bird is crippled and has run, he should 
take up the trail. When he finds the bird, 
he should pick it up tenderly, without 
stopping to bite it or tear off the feathers 
(as many dogs improperly trained will do), 
and bring it to you quickly—holding it 
until you grasp itand give the word ‘‘ Loose” 
or ‘‘Give.”’ If the bird dropped in running 
water, he should not hesitate to plunge in 
when you direct him, and should look for 
the bird down-stream. Hous. 

Tuckerville, Neb. 

. bg See 
The Barzoi Controversy. 
Editor Sports Afield : 

Up to date I have refrained from emitting 
any judgment on the subject of the contro- 
versy re the ‘‘Barzoi.’’ I did not by any 
means want to be styled an ‘authority’ 
and to have my name indiscriminately used 
for the support of this or that sharp business 
purpose. At present Iam ready toanswer, as 
far as I am able, any question your readers 
may pose through the medium of your es- 
teemed organ. 

I protest against the use of the terms 
‘Russian Wolfhound” and ‘‘ Barzoi,’’ by 
which the variety introduced in England and 
America is generally designated ; the first 
name has no meaning whatever and the 
second is a generic name, used throughout 
Rassia to designate any breed of coursing 
hound. I venture to propose the use of the 
term ‘‘ Psovoi’’ (literally, ‘‘thick coated’), 
used in Russia to designate the breed which 
has lately appeared in the show rings of 
Europe and America. 

Lieut. G. TARNOVSKI. 

Merv, Trans-Caspian Province. 

fs 5b milan niet 
Valuable Importations. 
Editor Sports Afield: 

We have just received news from our 
London house that they are sending the St. 
Bernard dog Keeper Junior for Mr. W. C. 
Reick of the New York Herald; and, also, 
two more Barzois—a dog and a bitch—from 
Russia for Mr. Paul H. Hacke. 

New York, N.Y. SPRAT?T’S PATENT. 

Sree ie A FE: 

Harry LL. Goodman is to judge non-sport- 
ing dogs at the Freeport (Ill.,) Poultry and 
Pet Stock Association’s Show, beginning 
December 10—honest Tim Donohue of La 
Salle, Ill., judging the sporting dogs. The 
premium list is a liberal one—the number 
of specials being particularly worthy of 
mention. 
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BEAGLE CLUB’S TRIALS. 


Editor Sports Afield: 
8 the time is now near at hand for 
A the second Annual Field Trials of 
the National Beagle Club I will, 
with your kind permission, endeavor to 
make clear to your many readers just what 
this live club has already accomplished and 
what it proposes to do in the future. I 
will then leave. it to the intelligent owners 
and breeders of beagles in America, wheth- 
er or not it deserves their influence and 
support at the Trials this November. 

To begin with, on April 1, 1890, there 
was no National Beagle Club, and I might 
with equal accuracy say no beagle club at 
all ; for, although there was an organization 
called the American Beagle Club on the 
roll of the A. K. C., it was to all intents 
and purposes, inactivity itself, and had 
been for some time. The causes which had 
led to its demise it is not necessary for me 
to enumerate here; suffice it to say that 
one of the principal causes was the apparent 
lethargy of the beagle men themselves and 
perhaps, also, the fact, owing to the nature 
of its constitution and by-laws, it was im- 
possible to hold meetings, which, by the 
way, are the life of any club, and discuss 
the best method of procedure. 

But to resume. Several prominent own- 
ers and breeders of beagles, after vainly 
trying to infuse some ‘‘go’’ into the Ameri- 
can Club, met, respondent to a call from 
one of their number, at the time of the New 
England Kennel Club's show, in April, 
1890, at Mechanics’ Hal], Boston, and then 
and there formed the nucleus of what is 
now the National Beagle Club. The new 
club grew very rapidly and prospered, 
notwithstanding the doleful prophecies of 
the wiseacres who would have it that the 
National Beagle Club was merely a bubble 
that would soon burst and bring its mem- 
bers into disrepute. 

Our approaching field trials and bench 
show are creating so much comment, that I 
feel warranted in briefly referring to them. 
They will be held at Nanuet, Rockland 
county, N. Y., the week beginning Novem- 
ber 23. The dogs will be run on rabbits, 
and will be judged+beth on the bench and 
in the field by Messrs. W. S. Clark of Lin- 
den, Mass., and Pottinger Dorsey of New 
Market, Md. Nanuet is twenty-eight miles 
distant from New York City, and dogs sent 
in care of the Rockland Kennels will receive 
every attention. Good, practical handlers 
will be ‘on the ground, for whose services no 
charge will be made, so that parties desi- 
rous of sending their dogs, and being unable 
to accompany them, may rest assured that 
their dogs will be given every opportunity 
to win. Entry blanks, running rules and 
any additional information may be had by 
addressing the undersigned. Remember, 
gentlemen, this will be a gathering of 
sportsmen from all over the country and 
that the trials are open to the world. If 
you have no dog and can spare the time, 
come yourself and enjoy the fun. All are 
welcome, In writing, address all commu- 

F. Ww. CHAPMAN, Sec’y. 





nications to 
Mass. 








‘Bear Dogs Once More. 
Editor Sports Afield : 

One evening last week—alter an enjoya- 
ble day afield and an even more enjoyable 
supper—the writer and several friends were 
seated around the big lamp in solemn con- 
clave, discussing sport, sporting papers, dogs 
and what not. On a side-table are various 
issues of such old friends as Turf, Field and 
Farm, the American Field and Sports 
AFIELD. One of the party—looking over a 
last year’s file of Sports AFIELD—causes us 
to renew the then much-discussed subject 
of bear dogs, and soon we are all talking 
like a college of cardinals. It is the recol- 
lection of this talk and a desire on my part 
to learn something further on the subject 
which have prompted me to appearin these 
columns. Now, I have never had the op- 
portunity of hunting bear with dogs ; but 
have hunted them without dogs and was in- 
variably unsuccessful. This, too, in a sec- 
tion where bear were undoubtedly plenti- 
fal. That was some three years ago. I 
have since purchased «dog and bitch of H. 
C. Graff, of Kensington, Ohio, who claims to 
furnish dogs trained to hunt bear and also 
pups from a breed sure to make first-class 
bear dogs. Mine are now two-years-old and 
have never been run on bear for lack of the 
opportunity. Of course, I am not sure that 
these youngsters would run bear, but if 
they were given the opportunity and should 
refuse, I would be greatly disappointed. 
Since purchasing my dogs, I have had quite 
@ correspondence with persons who own 
good dogs for hunting bear and without an 
exception they were hounds (or nearly full- 
blooded hounds) of the ordinary fox-hound 
breed. Some of these parties had dogs that 
would hunt bear only; while others said 
theirs would run deer or wild-cat, and 
sometimes turkey if they could not find a 
bear track. I am of the opinion that it is 
pretty difficult to get a dog that will run 
bear with a certainty and more so ones that 
will ran bear and nothing else. I think 
there should be more dogs trained tu hunt 
bear than there are, as many kinds of game 
are fust disappearing, while bear are on the 
increase in many sections, 

I should be pleased to hear through these 
columns more on the bear-dog question— 
especially from those who own such dogs 
themselves or who live in a locality where 
such dogs are owned. 

W. R. L. Dwyer, M. D. 

New Petersburg, O. 

si aiid ee 
Luck of Idstone. 
Editor Sports Afiela : 

I have recently sold to Dr. A. A. Hol- 
combe of Cheyenne, Wyo., my celebrated 
pointer dog Luck of Idstone—a first-prize 
winner from an unbroken strain of winning 
blood, and the sire of a number of dogs that 
have fared well at the hands of judges. He 
is af fee (champion Meteor’s best son) 
ou Lass— 
dam of Goddetren’s Delt) take pleas- 
ure in calling the attention of Western 
breeders to Luck of Idstone, as he is one of 
the most typical dogs I ever bred. 

Dayton, 0, B. F. SEITNER. 








AN APPEAL. 


PORTS AFIELD takes pleasure in 
publishing the following communica- 
tion from its appreciated contempor- 

ary the Stock-Keeper—the editor prefacing 
his appeal with a brief note as follows : 
Editor Sports Afield: 

On behalf of the noblest association of the 
handsomest breed of dogs, I beg you to do the 
cause the service of printing the enclosed appeal 
for subscriptions. I feel confident that a nation 
so distinguished for generosity and sentiment as 
America would be hurt at not being asked to 
heip. EDITOR THE STOOK-KEEPER. 

Our attention has been drawn by a lead- 
er in the Daily Telegraph to the sad intelli- 
gence that the St. Bernard Hospice is lan- 
guishing for lack of funds. This institu- 
tion, from which the dogs take their name, 
was founded in Switzerland over nine 
hundred years ago, by St. Bernard of Men- 
thon, a native of Savoy, ‘“‘ whose kind heart, 
being deeply touched by the dangers to 
which travelers journeying in winter-time 
over the Mons Jovis were exposed,” led him 
to establish cells for a dozen monks on the 
mountain, to which was added a guest- 
house for belated and invalided way farers ; 
and it is distressing to hear that the unob- 
trusive and inoffensive fraternity who can 
claim so splendid an historic record of do- 
ing good are impoverished and need help. 
The monks of St. Bernard are bound by 


' their vows to give gratuitous shelter and 


food to all wanderers who seek their hos- 
pitality, but in modern times the convent, 
during the summer, has been a favorite 
place of resort for tourists—among whom 
English and Americans predominate. Not- 
withstanding all the revolutions bronght 
about by railways, it is estimated that at 
least twenty thousand persons, chiefly be- 
longing to the peasant class, find their way 
every year over the St. Bernard ; and the 
normal expenditure of the hospice is never 
less than fifty thousand francs, or two 
thousand pounds sterling per annum. A 
variety of causes seems to have led to the 
dwindling away of the annual revenue, and 
the consequent drifting of the entire insti- 
tution into financial embarrassment. 

In England and America descendants of 
the brave dumb animals which assist the 
holy brethren in their humane task have 
become the favorite companions of a vast 
number of dog lovers. To the hearts of 
these owners and admirers who take a pride 
in the well-being of their canine friends we 
appeal on behalf of their less fortunate 
relations in their cold home at the monas- 
tery. For the sake of the faithful dogs 


and the monks we beg for contributions 
which shall help to keep the roof over their 


heads and e an institution which 
has we a ey great service to humani- 
ty in the past and is now in danger of 


being lost to future lost travelers for want 
of financial assistance. We shall be glad 


Speer eemares a: 


Editor a the Sloe: Keper, 169 Fleet street 
E. C., London, 5 
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GREYHOUND GLEANINGS. 





HE topic that has been most discussed 
among greyhound men during the 
past month, is “Pearl of Pekin vs. 

Chicopee Lass.”” To say that the Denver 
contingent who went to Great Bend are in- 
dignant at the decision of the Executive 
Committee of the American Coursing Club, 
would be putting it mildly. As all of your 
readers are probably not familiar with the 
case, I will briefly state it. 

The final course in the All Age Stake was 
between Mr. Bartels’ Pearl of Pekin and 
Mr. Edmond’s ‘‘Chicopee Lass.’? While 
running the course, Mr. Edmondsrode over 
Pearl of Pekin. The Judge gave thedecis- 
ion to Chicopee Lass and the Executive 
Committee affirmed his decision. 

With a few comments on this matter, I 
will dismiss it. The rule made to govern 
such cases is this. ‘‘If any subscriber, 
or his servant, shall ride over his opponent’s 
dog while running the course, the owner of 
the dog so ridden over, shall (although the 
course be given against him), be deemed 
the winner of it, or shall have the option of 
allowing the other dog to remain and run 
out the stake and in such case shall be en- 
titled to half its winnings.’’ This rule is 
certainly to the point, and is easy to under- 
stand. It is mandatory and only one con- 
struction can be given it. Mr. Edmonds 
admits in his affidavit, filed with the Execu- 
tive Committee, that there was a collision 
between Pearl and his horse. Mr. Grace, 
the judge, says, ‘‘ Had I known it was Mr. 
Edmonds who rode over Pearl of Pekin, I 
would have given the course to her.’’ Hav- 
ing given his decission, it was not in his 
power to reverse it—this power being with 
the Executive Committee. In spite of the 
rale, Mr. Edmonds’ admission and the tes- 
timony of several eye-witnesses, the Execu- 
tive Committee gave the course to Chicopee 
Lass. Can any one tell us, why they have 
doneso? Orin what way they justify their 
action? I believe not. The committee 
has as yet attempted to give no reason for 
or explanation of their action in sustaining 
Chicopee Lass ; or for over-riding the very 
rules which they were elected to enforce. 
When, after the course, they were called 
upon todecide the matter, oneof them stated 
finally that there was but one thing to do 
and that was to give Pearl of Pekin the 
course. The second member refused to ac- 
cept any testimony, stating that he would 
not render a decision. The third member 
said that at their meeting to be held that 
evening, the committee would decide the 
matter; and then, to avoid responsibility, 
he boarded the next train and left the Bend. 
After the owners of the dogs had left the 
Bend, the Secretary notified Mr. Bartels 
that he was instructed hy the Executive 
Committee to send him second money, but 
no meeting was called to take action on the 








matter, nor was Mr. Bartels at any time 
afforded a hearing by the board in session. 

Does not the Committee deserve the cen- 
sure of every true lover of sport, for pursu- 
ing this course? Will not such over-riding 
of the rules by the ones who should strictly 
enforce them, injure the sport and tend to 
keep sportsmen from attending their cours- 
ing meets? Can the American Coursing 
Club afford to countenance such proceed- 
ings? 

I am pleased to note that the sporting 
papers heve taken up this matter and are 
giving it the publicity it deserves. 


The Denver greyhounds made a very 
good showing at Great Bend. Vans Peter, 
the winner of the Derby, was trained here 
and may be justly called a Denver dog. 
His sire and dam are both owned here, they 
forming part of the Gower Kennels. Pearl 
of Pekin who divided the honors with Chie- 
opee Lass, is a pure white bitch, weighing 
fifty-two and one-half pounds. She is but 
twenty months old, while her competitors 
were all older. She isowned by Mr. T. W. 
Bartels. 

The rivalry between the native dogs and 
those from imported blood was very spirited. 
Honors were about evenly divided. In the 
Cup Stake the native dog came out on top, 
while in the Derby (although there were 
only a few native dogs entered in this 
event) the imported stock had the best of 
it. The native dog, however, clearly dem- 
onstrated that he had the more bottom, 
while in speed he was but little, if any, in- 
ferior to the imported one. 





Mr. H. C. Lowe’s greyhounds were very 
much admired by our Denver people. They 
showed good form at Great Bend and, 
although at a disadvantage in age, they ran 





well up into the money in both events. 
Dr. A. J. Cattanach returned from Great 
Bend, well pleased with the performance of 
our local dogs. While there he purchased 
from H. C. Lowe, Esq., the grand dog puppy 
Gallant Boy, by Lord Neversettle ex White 
Lips. He is thirteen months old and has 
the making of a fine dog in him. Mr. Lowe 
thinks him the grandest dog he ever owned. 


It is quite likely that the Denver public 
will have an opportunity to see some cours- 
ing at one of the parks during this month 
as a meeting is being agitated. A guaran- 
tee to fill a thirty-two dog stake has been 
given. 


A large meet was had south of the Wind- 
sor Farm October 30. Among the many 
present I noticed Mann Page, Doctor Cat- 
tanach, J. H. Lemoyne, Doctor Gower, L. 
F. Bartels, T. W. Bartels, R. Westhorpe, 
F. E. Brown, E. Messiter and C. H. Bryan. 
Several good courses were run. 

Denver, Colo. 

a 


CoURSING men will find an entertaining 
report of the Great Bend meet by our spe- 
cial correspondent, Dr. G. Irwin Royce, on 
page 146. 


CouURSER. 


EVERY one interested in the well-being 
of our four-footed allies should give the ar- 
ray of letters displayed by the St. Bernard 
Mange Cure Company in this issue their 
respectful attention. The company sent 
us last week a second installment of orig- 
inal letters, all of the same tenor and all 
from kennel men of repute. The success 
of this specific is pleasant to note—proving 
as it does, that it is impossible for a good 
thing to long remain hid. 














THE KNIGHT-CAMPBELL MUSIC CO, 


MACK BLOCK, Cor. 16th & California Sts., Denver. 


STATE AGENTS FOR 


" Stemway & Sons, Decker Bros., Knabe, Weber, Fisch- 
er, Everett, Kimball and Smith PIANOS. Story 
& Clark and Kimball ORGANS; on Easy Terms. 


Write for Prices and Catalogue. 





THE SPANGLER CRIMPER. 


New Straight Feed Lever with Steel Grip. 





The ONLY TOOL that will crimp every 
shell alike, no matter what the variation of 
load may be, 

The ONLY TOOL having an automatic 
plunger that prevents the end of shell from 
spreading over the wad. All ee parts 
made of steel and case hardened. If your 
dealer will not furnish you, I will deliver to 
any part of the United States upon receipt of 
price. Price, $2.50. Send stamp for latest 
game laws and sample shell. 


A. E, SPANGLER, Fulton, N. Y. 





THE SKINNER BROS, & WRIGHT COMPANY, 





CARRY THE LARGEST LINE O 








OUTFITTERS TO ALL MANKIND, :————-—_--—- 

















GYMNASIUM. 


Clothes, ete. 





~:~ Sixteenth and Lawrence Sts., Denver, Golo. 





F SPORTING GOODS IN THE WEST. 





Wading Pants, Fishing Outfits, Leggings, Hlunting Boots, Tennis, Running, 
Base Ball, Gymoasium, Bicycle and Hob-nailed Fishing Shoes. Bicycle 
Uniforms and Wheelmen’s Findings. Corduroy and Canvas Shooting 


Dias 


LOWEST PRICES 


In this country. Orders by mail promptly 
FILLED. 
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LEADERS IN THEIR LINE. 


NB of the best equipped sporting-goods firms 
in the West is that bearing the name Brown- 
ing Brothers, with headquarters at Ogden, Utah. 
This house also runs a well-appointed store in 
Salt Lake City; so that my only excuse for calling 
the first-named place “headquarters” lies in the 
fact that all the members of the firm reside there. 
The business of the Rrownings (established by 
John M. and Matt S. in 1875). has grown to large 
proportions in the decade ending with the present 
year—so that they now havea strong clientele, not 
only throughout Utah, but also among the sports- 
men of Wyoming, Nevada, Montana, Idaho and 
Southern California. John M.is famous among 
gun circles for his;inventive genius—many of the 
late improvements in the Winchester rifle having 
been wrought out by him—particularly the mod- 
els of 1886 and °90. Matt 8S. Browning, the genial 
manager of the whole plant, is himself a thorough 
sportsman, as are the other brothers whom the 
writer had the good-luck to encounter while on a 
recent canvassing trip through Utah—namely, J. 
E., T. 8. and John M. 


> 
>_> 


Pay Attention 
The quickest line to Salt Lake is the Union 
Pacific Ry. Nochangeof Sleepers. Trains leave 
at 8.45 A. M. and 11.30 P, M. 





a 

TxoseE of our readers fond of the exhilerating 
sport of coursing with greyhounds will be pleased 
to hear that Dr. G, Irwin Royce, proprietor of the 
Waterloo Kennels at Topeka, Kas., has nowa 
handsome yard of youngsters that will bein prime 
condition for the Derby of 92. The doctor writes 
us that he would like to dispose of three of the 
choicest to some one who would fitthem for these 
contests, and we infer from.the tone of his letter 
that they give every indication of proving worthy 
of high-class honors, either afield oron the bench. 
There are a pair of pure whites, a pair of glossy 
blacks and a pair of keavily splashed black-and- 
whites—all of which are showycolors. Dr. Royce 
studies the adaptability of each pair mated, and if 
there is any truth in the science of judicious 
breeding, his strain of greyhounds should prove 
an exceptionally good one. 

—_—_—_————__—_ 
The Finest Hunting Grounds 

in the state are located on the various lines of the 
Union Pacific railway. This line reaches the 
South and Middle Parks, the Cache la Poudre, 
and other famous hunting grounds. Send to 1703 
Larimer street, Denver, for copy of Game Laws. 





A trip down the lordly Columbia River, from 
“The Dalles’’ to Portland, Ore., on the Union Pa- 
cific is enchanting, and will never be forgotten. 








PROFESSIONAL CARDS. 





Ww. SMEDLEY, D. D. 8. 
pecan & BEALS, 


Dentists, 


Room 28 Skinner Block, - - Denver, Colo, 
(Cor. 16th & Lawrence Sts.) 
Telephone No. 269. 


J. H. BEALS, D. D. 8. 





oo J. HUDDART, 


Architect, 


53 and 54 Bank Blk, 17th and Arapahoe BSts., 


Denver, Colo. 
Take elevator on 17th Street. 





¥. E. EDBROOKE. 
EF BE. EDBROOKE & CO,, 
° 


Architects. 


W. A. MARBAN. 


Rooms 811 to 814 People’s Bank Bidg., 
Denver, Colo. 


Take Elevator. 











DOG 
MEDICINES 


Of all Sporting Goods Deal- 
ers and Druggists. 


SPRATTS 
PATENT 


Manufactured from the most 
Recent Researches of Modern 
Science. 


Distemper Cure x 
Mange Lotion 
Eczema Lotion 
co Chronic Skin Disease Cure. 
Tonic Condition Pills. 





Celebrated Non-Poisonous 


In Sao 


Has the Largest Sale of any Dog Soap in tLe world. 


‘Spratts Patent” Meat Fibrine Vegetable Dog Cakes 


(WITH BEETROO 
OK OGS fed on this food require NO OTHER. sciiadle on Canine Diseases and how to 
* treat them mailed free on application to 


SPRATTS PATENT {Americ} LIMITED, 


a 245 East 56th St., : ‘ Slew: York, N. Y. 


7OU:: ARE: NOZ. an : iT; 


Because You Have Not Read 


—_==OUR : NEW : CA’7TALOGU E.=!— 
















We want every lover of a good age to have this catalogue. 
a We think you bn interested to read WHAT OTHERS 
— SAY OF OUR G 


And = urself be favorably im- 
pressed with the simplicity of its me 
chanism oe its advantages. 







Write us for this catalogue 
and when it reaches you study 
it carefully. 


LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY, Syracuse, N. Y. 


Mention Sports AFIELD. 








Fine Cutlery and 
‘Spooh) siedmeg 





HANDSOME FELLOW, ISN’T HE? 
We have this kind of Collar, with a variety of others to suit any kind of dog. Have 
you tried 


SERGEANT’S CONDITION PILLS? 


They are good. We have them, as well as 


GLOYER'S MEDICINES. 





ROBERTS HARDWARE COMPANY 
No, 1640 Larimer St., Denver. 
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CYCLING NEWS, 





Texas Racing. 

Moonlight racing in the Lone Star State has re" 
cently been indulged in with success—the Dallas 
Wheel Club having run off the following races at 
the fair grounds: 

Quarter-mile—C. E. Johnson ist, C. B. McCon- 
nel 2d, G. A. Harmon 3d; time 43 seconds. 

Eighth-mile—W. A. Frazer Ist, R. G. Roach 2d, 
G. A. Harmon 3d; time 22 seconds. 

Some expression of dissatisfaction being heard 
in regard to this race, it was decided torun itover 
again. Result of second race: W. A. Frazer Ist, 
dead heat between R. G. Roach and G. R. Har- 
mon for 2d place; time 20 }4 seconds. 

A. J. Anderson acted as starter; C. B. Coomes, 
time keeper and referee. 





The Six-Days’ Race. 

The great six-days’ professional race which 
closed in New York on October 24 has been _ 
nounced the most successful and high-grade exhib- 
ition ofthe cycli rhein y a an here. Themen 
all did their best and no “ fake” business was con- 
nected with the affair from start to finish—a pre- 
cedent which elevates professionalism at least a 
notch higher in public esteem. Almost all the 
princi nations of Europe were re nted by 
their fastest men, while America fell into line 
with Ashinger, Martin, Prince, McDowell, Boyst 
Martin won the race with the grand 
score of 1,466 miles and 4 laps (world’s record) to 
his credit. The score of the men who finished is 
as follows: 







Laps. 
Martin.. ar 
Ashinger . 1 
Lamb...... 0 
Schock 5 
Albert 4 
Boyst 5 


The Lincoln C. C.’s Road Race. 


The Lincoln C. C. of Chicago, held a five-mile 
— road race October 24, which resulted as 
follows : 







Position. Name. yen om ay Time. 
Dac ceseee -ooee William Herrick. 2.00 19.24 
2. .R. G. e0s....... 145 19.42 

13. ..A. W. Harris. 145 19.424¢ 
4. .. A. H. Radell.. AS 18.48 
5. ..G. H. Pratt.... 1.00 19.31 
, ee .-Roy Keator.. A5 19.52 
7. ..F. V. Evans... Scratch 19.2934 
8. F. B. Shorb 1.20 21.0956 
9... R. Polloc Scratch 19.4936 

10... J. Morse. 1.00 096 





To Athletes, ‘Cyclists, Baseball and Foot- 
Ballists, Horse-back riders, Boxers and 
Oarsmen; when you want to ride, 
run, walk, row, skate or swim a 
long distance, USE 


ANTI-STIFF 


It is a marvelous preparation for ey pee: § the 
Muscular System. ith Anti-Stiff there is no faith re- 
uired; it goes straight for the muscles, and you can 
eel it at work. It has a peculiarly warming, comfort- 
ing and stimulating effect on all weak or s' 
and sinews. bg in action, cleanly and pleasant in 
use. Rub it into the muscles every night for a fort- 
night, and you will be pl at its i and 
strengthening properties. There - y soe nor has been, 
anything like it tilt now. _ =~ from all — Em- 
and Li ti & ins substance a effect. 
Some athletes are so fond hy it that they rub we all over 
them. Price 20c and 35c per box. 


E. Fougera & Co., Agents for U.8., 30. N, 
William St., N. Y. 





muscles - 





The Kennel. 


COMING EVENTS. 


BENCH SHOWS. 

The Northern Iinois Poultry and Pet Stock Associa- 
tion’s sixth annual bench show, Rockford, Ill., Decem- 
ber 4,5, 6,7 and 8. 

Freeport Poultry and Pet Stock Association's inaug- 
ural bench show, Freeport, Ill., December 10 to 14, in- 
clusive. T. E. Taylor, sec’y. 





Mohawk Valley Poultry and Kennel Club’s fourth 
annual exhibition, Gloversville, N. Y., December 30, 31 


and January 1 and 2. 
1892. 


South Carolina Kennel Association’s second annual 
bench show, Columbia, 8. C., January 13, 14, 15 and 16. 
F. F. Capers, secretary. 

Mascoutah Kennel! Club’s fourth annual bench show, 
Chicago, February 9 to 12, inclusive. John L, Lincoln, 
Jr., sec’y. 

Westminster Kennel Club's sixteenth annual show, 
New York, February 23, 24, 25 and 26. James Morti- 
mer, superintendent. 

Philadelphia Kennel Club’s bench show, Philadel- 
phia, Pa., March 1,2,3 and 4. F. 8. Brown, president. 

Duquesne Kennel Club's second annual bench show, 
Pittsburg, Pa., March 15, 16, 17 and 18. W. E. Littell, 
secretary. 

New England Kennel Club's eighth annual bench 
show, Boston, Mass., April 7, 8,9 and 10. E.H. Moore, 
sec’y. 

The California Kennel Club’s annual bench show, 
San Francisco, Cal., May 4, 5, 6 and 7. H. L. Miller, 
secretary. 

FIELD TRIALS. 


Eastern Field Trials Club’s thirteenth wegen trials, 
High Point, N. C., Member's Stake, November 12; open 
stakes, November 16. W. A. Coster, secretary. 

Irish Setter Club's inaugural trials, High Point, N, C., 
November 23. Derby entries close August 15. All-Age 
entries close October 1. Dr. G. G. Davis, secretary. 

Central Field Trial Club’s third annual trials, Lex- 
ington, N. C., November 30. C. H. Odell, secretary. 

Philadelphia Kennel Club’s field trials, Deatonsville, 
Va., December 14. F.S. Brown, president, 

1892. 

Bexar Field Trial Club's second annual trials, San An- 
tonio, Texas, January 10, open to all. All entries 
close 8 a.m. January 10. G. A. Chabot, secretary. 

Pacific Coast Field Trial Club’s trials, Bakersfiek!, 
Cal., January 18. J. M. Kilgarif, secretary. 

Southern Field Trial Club's fourth annual field trials, 
New Albany, Miss., February 1. T. M. Brumby, sec’y. 
aE eRe” ~ Ser a 
The Flying Machine. 

The “fiyers” over the Union Pacific make the quick- 
est time from Denver to Chicago. Choice of routes via 
Omaha or via Kansas City. Solid vestibule trains; 
Pullman’s latest sleepers; dining cars; free chair cars; 


in fact, all the conveniences. Ticket office, 1703 Larimer 
street, Denver. 





PHOTOGRAPHS ees. 


scenes, Dogs (all breeds), Bird Deoe Mand >| 

yowge in Lag field pre at rout Peete 
‘ox Huntin anis u ting, etc. 

Also, Cha iing Land FOR scapes and iscel - 

laneous subjects. Something to suit a teats. 

No cheap work. All pretonrante made b 

nized expert. ok Sp sample RT Sr ME! 

J.3.0, TH hg 

8. 287, Sesbatina bens oD 








TAXIDERMIST, 


Mounted Heads of Deer. Blk, Buffalo, Ete. 


Tanning—Rugs and Robes to Order. 
TAXIDERMISTS’ SUPPLIES. Oenwver Cor 





GAME BIRDS AND SNOWY OWLS. 


W ANTS, EXCHANGES, Ere. 





O TRADE FOR CLEAR CITY OR our OF 
town houses or lots, a section of land 30 miles 
from Denver; under ditch, reservoir on place; 
$10 per acre, $3,000 cash or trade, balance in 7 an- 
nual payments. Twenty acres of alfalfa will more 
than earn the ments, Address, C. A.COOPER, 
2540 Gilpin St., nver. 





OR SALE—FRUIT RANCH, IN MIDST OF 

excellent fishing and hunting. Best winter 
range in Colorado. Three-room house; root 
house ; good fences. Two miles to D. & R. G. 
depot. School facilities. Several thousand rasp- 
berry bushes, bearing. In Grand Valley, ten 
miles below Glenwood Springs, Colo. Price, 
$1,000 cash. For name of owner and address, 
write Sports AFIELD, Denver, Colo. tf 





ANTED.—GOOD FIELD GLASS. MUST 
be cheap. A. B. C., care Sports Afield 





OR SALE—OWING TO 8. W. SKINNER’S 
death, his well-known kennel of deerhounds 
has been left with me for sale. These are the 
dogs for the West, as they can catch and kill 


wolves, etc., ices are low, as the di must be 
sold soon. A. W. PANCOAST, Auburndale, Ohio, 
Box 19. 4-3t 





E. E. BURLINCAME’S 


ASSAY OFFICE“. TAsonar 


"*b LABORATORY 


Established in Colorado, 1866, Samples by mail or 
express will receive prompt and careful attention. 


Gold & Silver Bullion *Styea Sy Parchused. 


Address, 1736 & 1738 erry tperiertt Colo. 
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———: CHAMPION IRISH SETTER KENNELS OF AMERICA, :——— 
£. B. BISHOP, Owner. 


43 St. James Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. 





Fe cagcegt BEAU BROMMEL (A. K.C. 8, B. 19,961)—The most phenomenal dog of the time 


Imported SARSFIELD (A. K. C. 8. B. 10,354)—The greatest living Irish-setter sire. Frm $25. 


Imported DAN MYLREA (A. K. C. 8, B, 19,173)—A noted First Prize winner. 


Fee $20. 





—=S=THE - FAMOUS «+ THREE. 





CHAMPION RUBY GLENMORE, the champion Irish-setter bitch of America, now in whelp to Cham- 
pion Mack N. 


CHAMPION MOLLY BAWYN, the ex-champion Irish-setter bitch of America, in whelp to Challenge 


CHAMPION WINNIE IL., the only imported champion Irish-setter bitch in America, and a field- 


trial winner as well. 
Young stock for sale at all times. 


Send for circulars and prices. 
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KENNEL ADVERTISEMENTS. 


KENNEL ADVERTISEMENTS. 


KENNEL ADVERTISEMENTS. 





YRTLE HILL KENNELS, 


PORE Sf, BERNARDS 


For prices, étc., address 
P. O. BOX 1650, 
Denver, - - - - 


SCOTCH DEERHOUNDS 


Pups for sale by my celebrated dogs out of 
prize-winning dems. 


HILLSIDE KENNELS 


Lancaster, Mass. 


St. Bernard. 


Champion Hector, fee $50. C. H. Mason, in 
“Our Big na " tector is undoubt- 
= e finest smooth-coat of bis breed in Amer- 
He is sire of Caleb, Lord Hector, aeons, 

= ‘etc., etc. ee gent on 


KENN 
A. H. Peters, Prop’r. elby, O. 


DENVER VETERINARY HOSPITAL. 


1250 Glenarm St. Telephone 1261 


SOLOMON BOCK., D.V.S., 


Surgeon in Chief. 
Graduate American Veterinary Caller 
Late veterinary surgeon 5th U. 8. Gerais. 


A. E. Parry and F. W. Hunt, 
' Assistant Surgeons. 
Calls by telegraph promptly attended to. 


HERE YOU ARE! 
—— WE WILL SELL—— 


All of our Irish setters but two brace. Those 
wanting choice blood and dogs that have never 
been a or pampered, address the under- 
signed for full information. 


WE ALSO HAVE 


In the stud the Irish Setter J 
Jr. ex Maid) and the superbly- 
Dandy Laverack, Jr. 415. 


MANAGER THE LOUP KENNEL FARM, 


Tuckerville, Custer County, Neb. 


COLLIKS. 


The CHESTNUT HILL KENNELS, having de- 
cided at the request of several breeders not to ex- 
hibit again any of their COLLIES for competi- 
tion (except for specials) until the fall of 1892, 
offer their entire kennel, with the exception oc 
Flurry II. and Flurry IIl., for sale. For cata- 
logue, address the 


CHESTNUT HILL KENNELS, 


Chestnut Hill, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Colorado. 




















Jarvis (Elcho 
English setter 








—ROUGH-COATED— 


ST. BERNARD PUPPIES 


Sired by 
Hesper, 
Plinlimmon Jr, 
& Lothario, 


PRIZE-WINNING BITCHES. 
‘Wyoming Kennels, 
Melrose, Mass. 


Mention this paper. 








NO BETTER STOCK IN THE WORLD. 


SCOTCH: DEBRHOUNDS 


Purest strain. Sired by my celebrated dogs 
Rosin y roman A and AUBURNDALE Bruce, both im- 





ported from out of _— bitches BRENDA 
and Netty Bry. My stock are experienced wolf- 
bilferes- having ‘killea forty-four in one season. 
Price $35; or $65 a pair. 

V. WINKLER, - - - Morden, Manitoba. 





Mail orders solicited. 
Mention Sports Ar1e.p. 






SCHOLTZ & BAILEY, 
DRUGGISTS, 


Cor. 14th & Stout Sts., - Denver, Colo. 


. ——Headquarters for— 
GLOVER’S IMPERIAL DOG REMEDIES. 


$3,500 * » 


On the produce of Champion 
*  Gath’s “Mark, Gath’s Hope and 
Dan Gladstone ; whelped in 1892. 





Champion Gath’s Mark. 


(A. K. ©. 8. B. 4,771:) 
AT STUD, % & 


Gath’s Hope. 


FEE, $75. 


(Gath ex Gem.) 
AT STUD, - - FEE, $50. 
Dan Gladstone. 
(Champion Gladstone ex Champion Sue.) 
AT STUD, - . FEE, #50. 
ree 





NOTE: Champion Gath’s Mark and Dan 
Gladstone will stand the season at the 
kennels at Sperryville, Va. Gath’s 
Hope at Terre Haute, Ind., in care of 
H. Hulman, Jr. 


Address 


Blue Ridge Kennel, 


Sperryville, ~ - Virginia. 


A. C. Waddell’s Kennels, 
© Linwood Kansas. 


Pointers and setters of the highest breeding. 
Black-and-white and liver-and-white — 


blood in the stud; he is 
the aniy B Laverack setter in the stud in 
America; he is ly trained and one ¥ ot 


gzandet, all-day Linwood, Sg ideas 














St. Bernard Dogs. 


Imported Monk; weight 175 pounds. 
This splendid son o: Plinlimmon , Joe A setmape 
at stud in Colorado. 

He is sire of winners at New York and Boston 

this seeps bitches, we can 


ACK WATSON tees ness 


Welton street, Denver. Mention this paper. 


AT STUD. 


cera BRECK, A. K. 0.8 A. K. ©. 8. B., 19,728, (Fergus 
Brenda), Scotch deerhound dog. Height 
ST inches; a ner show dog, a great worker, 


and a woif-killer hetarh reo 
Fro. penne for for sale, bs BRECK out of reg- 
YONDER-HE-GOES, 
und dog, (Trales ex Arthur’s G , di- 
vider of All-Aged-Stake, Great Bend, an tee. 
'ee $25.00. ioe 


G. H. MACDOUGALL, 


LEWISSOHN BUILDING, 
BUTTE CITY, - - - MONTANA. 


FOX ~ TERRIERS. 


———A RARE CHANCE.——— 
If you want a with fine from dead 
game stock, cheap, write us. mpl the best 
ouse and field cugatiens living. 
DONNYBROOK KENNELS, 
OsHKOSH, WIs. 
The bane of the kennel. Posi- 
ANGE ens th oa in one or two appli- 
Cc o . sal << yt ain poet ge ay 
ure. = es ers 
y n og mn tana or 
nua can aw mail, $1. Okawville, I. 
8@> File away for reference. 

















WANTS, EXCHANGES, ETC. 


Advertisements under this head inserted for 
Three Cents per word for each issue. If ordered 
in for three or more times, Two Cents per word 
for each insertion. The money must be sent 
with the advertisement. — 











ANTED—TWO THOROUGHBRED ST. 
pores uppies ro enentomin on a Nes 
must be a e goes to 
Address E w. ROBERTS, we Buffalo street, th: 
ica, N. Y. 





OR SALE—IRISH WATER SPANIELS AND 


English pointers; large lot; ii stock ; 
sires dams registe Potuter, paniel and 
pu le. Dogs6tol4months 

old); bottom 


ices. Broken and unbroken —_. 
Pe ae. Address, FO DO 
KENNELS, Fort Dodge, Iowa. 


USINESS OPENING IN A GAME COUN- 





try. bay oh desirous of locating in a 
good gan Ss will do well toinvestigate the 
Sate of of the following: General Stock of Mer- 


chandise invoicing 000. Substantial two-story 
store and residence buildin 000. Also 
ten acres jon eee eee land at raliay station. Good 


Hop and fr Liab od aos the State of faders 

develop trade, the 
only reason ear reel Will sell all or half inter- 
est. Address: “SPORT S MAN,” care Sports 
AFIELD, Denver, Colo. 


Photographs: 








ings ee ~ 
ous Artists. 


Sportsmensess=s 


hattan, Kansas. 





Rail Hun and fishing Call at 
office 1708 Larimer street for copy of gun-club 
rules and game and fish law. 

















SPORTS AFIELD. 








LOCAL ETCHINGS. 


BY “THE MAJAH.” 


OST of you will remember how, in the pre- 
ceeding issue of Sports AFIELD, Lieut. W. 
J. Turner, U. 8. A., stationed at Fort Omaha, 
Neb., offered to present his deerhound Byron to 
any gentleman of the right sort able and willing 
to properly provide for the dog. No sooner had 
Charlie Hoeckel of this city read the lieutenant’s 
letter, as given in these columns, than he forth- 
with answered it—saying he would take him (or, 
rather, the dog) at his word. Hearing through 
one of Srorts ArieLp’s private detectives that 
the party of the second part—that’s Hoeckel— 
was desirous of being a particeps criminis in the 
abduction of so good a dog, I *‘ made bowld toin- 
throjuce myself to the liftinint’” (as my genial 
friend “Espan” of Turf, Field and Farm would 
doubtless express it)—beseeching av him to go 
slow in his dealings with Hoeckel, whom, I fur- 
ther explained, was an enthusiastic dog-lover and 
a most honorable gentleman. * * * The 
dog “arrove’”’ last week, and a magnificent 
animal, surely, ishe. A Scotch staghound of the 
purest type, a brief glance at Charlie Hoeckel's 
rough-coated friend is sufficient to convince a 
dogman of only average learning that he is in 
the presence of one “descended from a race of 
kings”’—a thought which largely enhances one’s 
sense of pity, too; for Byron is, as you know, af- 
flicted with a lameness in one leg that will always 
estop him from winning any high honors afield. 
I am glad to announce that those ‘‘ most potent, 
grave and reverend signors” composing the exec- 
utive committee of the Continental Kennel] Club 
Company are fully determined to hold an uncom- 
monly good bench show here the coming spring. 
A very interesting business meeting was held last 
week, and among the local lights present, I am 
told, were H. J. Sohns, His Eminence Doctor 
Norman, F. W. Rand, Claude King, R. W. Isen- 
thal, W. Dingle and Seymore Warren (chaplain 
of the club). Soon as I learn the dates decided 
on, I'll tell ye. 





I see that my genial friend Charlie Hampson is 
out with an open declaration of war against the 
wolf tribe, which has" proven itself decidedly in- 
imical to the stock interests of his 7-Bar-7 Ranch 
on Beaver Creek in Morgan County, this State. 
Mr. Hampson extends a most cordial invitation 
to any one owning a pack of greyhounds, deer- 
hounds, Barzois—or anything. else fleet enough 
and brave enough to goin and kill—to visit his 
domain (which can be conveniently done by the 
Burlington Route). He will entertain the wolf- 
killers and their owners in tip-top stylie—(I know 
this because I’ve “ been there myself”), * * * 
“ Day before yesterday,” quote he, “ they pulled 
down and killed a young steer before my eyes be- 
fore I could reach them ;”’ which is certainly car- 
rying the war into Egypt. 

In company with George Tuck and T. C. 
Banks, John Collier (one of our most enthusiastic 
English setterites) sallied forth one afternoon 
week before last to look up the jack-snipe frater- 
nity—returning in a few hours with a bag of for- 
ty-one. Almost good enough for a pointer; eh, 
Doctor De Monco? 


Dr. G. Irwin Royce of Topeka, Kas., and one 
of the shining lights in American greyhounddom, 
writes me that he will be unable to report the 
coursing meet at Merced, California, for Turf, 
Field and Farm and Sports AFreELD—as he at 
first anticipated doing. 


While in Sports AFrexp Office the other day I 
had the pleasure of meeting Mr. J. P. Clabrough 
of the well-known firm of gun manufacturers and 
dealers, Clabrough, Golcher & Company, and was 
glad to learn that the firm he represents is doing 
a largely increased business at its San Fran- 
cisco house; while its factory at Birmingham, 
Eng., still continues to turn out the arms so well 
and favorably known among sportsmen. 





Daniels & Fisher 


DRY:GOODS CARPETS A¥%2 DRAPERIESSS 
HEADQUARTERS IN THE WEST FOR 6) . 


Sportsmen's and Campers’ Outfits, 








ULL and complete lines of . . 
RUBBER GOODS OIL CLOTHING DUCK CLOTHING 
BLANKETS COMFORTS FLANNEL NEGLIGEE SHIRTS 
0 








Camp Stools, Folding Chairs, Hammocks, Traveling Companions in Leather Cases, Portable 
Blacking Sets. Base Ball, Lawn Tennis and Croquet Outfits, 


We have also a very superior assortment of GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHINGS, Light, Medium 
and Heavyweight Underwear. White Shirts, Dress Shirts, E. & W. Collars and Cuffs, Balbriggan, Lisle 
Thread and Silk Half-hose. Suspenders, Ties, Bows and Scarfs in endless variety. 





0 


Daniels & Fisher, 


Denver, ~ ~ ~ - 


KNIGHT & ATMORE, 


—=SHIRTS MADE TO ORDER. 


— {POPULAR PRICES AND PERFECT FIT. } 





Colorado. 




















REMEMBER WE ARE SOLE AGENTS FOR 


KNOX WORLD-RENOWNED HATS._~— 





————|SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO| 


AFFINE “!- TAILORING. £& 
KNIGHT & ATMORE, 


17th and Arapahoe Streets, 


The Cooper-Hagus Furniture Co., 


1645-1651 Arapahoe St., Denver. 








DENVER. 





All grades of Furniture & at bottom figures 


= REMEMBER we are sole agents for Indian- 
apolis Cabinet Co’s Desk and Office Fur- 
niture. The Best Made. 





Special Attention given to 


Parlor Goods. 


~~ AN ENDLESS. VARIERY 
In all Lines. Call and See: Us. 
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READ! * 





READ! * READ! 
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Monroz, N. C., October 24, 1891. 
Mi Cure Co., 


St. Bernard Mange 

Dear Srrs—I have tried your rb ess ‘Cure with 
the most happy results. One of my patrons sent 
me a pointer with a well-defined case of Eczema 
Rubrum; I equiie’ the cure according to me 
tions and in wba e yee | 
He now —_ a beautiful coat o: 

rfect h I recommend 
Mange Cure to’ any one who is so nnibetunate: 
to:‘have a dog afflicted with x in any fonn. 

ours truly, 


Yours SMITH, 
Prof, Old North State Training Kennels. 


and seems i in 


Untontown, Pa., Oct. 28, 1891. 


J. J. NussBauMER, Esq.: Replying to —_ fa- 
vor of the 10th inst, as requested yon, I have to 
— you that the St. Bernard ge Cureisin 

y judgment a very superior remedy. Thesecond 
pet ication healed up every sore on my dog. He 
was raw from his shoulders to the end of his tail. 
I am of the o mag 5 that his ot gen is constitu- 
tional as he been troubled with the same 
thing for two yout. Ihad bottle after bottle 
of Glover’ *s Mange Cure but with no perceptible 
benefit. Ifyou will kindly send me prescription 
for inet ponent believe that in menyane, 
tion wit e externa! a manent 
cure can now be pe eet I cheerfully 
praise your e, and have Guisitetion 


remedy I have we oe and 
all of them. 
.D. DEWING & a 
c 2 b creme Dia- 
and Jewelry. 
Watehmakingand Repair- 
ing a S| . 
ROOKINGS, DaK., 1891. 
St. aia Ma: Cure Co 


. 
: 





DEAR Srrs—lI received 
the Mange Cure in due . 
time and went according 
to directions, using the 
one can one my two En- 
glish Setter bitches, that 
=. eleven months old; 
“usil the whole can on 

wo at one bath. I 
= five hours in washing 
the pups with castile soap 
and Grieg. 35 a6 then 
rubbed in yn o4 
Cure, and I did drab in 
Cure Poe I = wore 
not missing a 8 as 
oe a pin head. Rives both 

e mange — — 
ar one very bad; 
entirely cured at ‘chee “=. 
ing. After putting on the 
M. C. and letting same 
alone for two days, I took 
a@ coarse steel ey: — 
come iy. every ad 
oroug! ev 
over a week vent aay Pr fet 
rid of the dead 
scab and such like. also 
Mange Care is all 7 
it is, when a = 
dog, th that Is Sate for Y Bute 
tried it and know. 
Yours truly, 
L. C. DEWiN t. 


PHOENIXVILLE, PA. 

St. Bernard Mange Oure Co, Okawville, Ill.: 

GENTHEMEN—After eg goed the can of Mange 
Cure and giving it a trial I was satisfied it was a 
good thing, but I did not soem to find it soindis- 

msible. I would not be without a supply on 
Band d. To me, summer time was always dr rnd 
for no matter how careful I tried to be ma 
was sure to break out, owing probably to the he fact 
that my dogs do not exercise enough in the heat 
ofsummer, With your Mange Cure, mange will 
be one of the diseases conquered in my Kennels 
for it cannot exist where vost Cure is el 


Very trul. 
— . "oe preeder of 8 of St. er. 


GALVESTON, TEX. 
St. Bernard Mange Cure Co., Okawville, Ill.: 


yomnTe—Send me by next mail one can of your 
Cure and also one can of i's. Remedy. 


The ee Sa ae was all that you re- 
W. E. 
of A. J. Perkins & Co. 


WHEELING, West Va., 1891. 
St. Bernard Mange Cure Co., Okawville, Ill. : 
GenTLEMEN—Its curative on: are good. 
Smits, per 8. 





SF Dewan, 


?’ Beawano GeLaTine COATED 
Worm. PELLETS- 








4% TESTIMONIALS % 





Which are neither Boucu1r, BEaGED Nor 
—— STOLEN. —— 


‘The proof of the pudding is in chew- 
ing the string.” 





LaTHROoP, Mo. 
St. Bernard Mange Oure Co., Okawville, Ill.: 
Grnts—I have a story to relate. I have two St. 
Bernards—dog and bitch, 1 year and 3 months, and 
1 year and 6 months old respectively—and I want 
to state that they have reves ah themselves at 
least one year of their lives. I have tried most 
everything and gave each one a fair trial and I 
oes held my own and so has theitch. Neither 
has tones’ any ground. I have rubbed from Dan 
to Beersheba, = from purgatory to Texas and 
got different receipts, but they simply held their 
own and sodidtheitch. I tried giving oil followed 
with Oil of Cade, etc., etc., and later Oil and Cas- 
caragrado followed with vinegar. I bathed them 
in that till they were sour enough to givea pickle 
the lockjaw to look at them; I tried sulphur, lard, 
and almost a hundred other things; burned sul- 
ned in the kennels, disinfected the very air they 
thed. Part of the time I had the hair grow- 


—:FOR SALE BY— 


SPORTING - GOODS - DEALERS, 


——— Ge 28 °—— 


Sf. BERNARD MANGE CURE CO., 


OKAWVILLE, ILL. 


ST. BERNARD MANGE CURE, - - - 
(No muzzle needed). $1 00 
ST. BERNARD FLEA REMEDY, - - 
(Not poisonous). 50 
ST. BERN 


ARD WORM REMEDY. - - 5) 
(Does not hurt the digestion). ’ 


N. B.—If your nearest dealer in sporting goods 
does not keep them in stock and will notgetthem 
for you, send us the above price and we will mail 
you prepaid any of the above remedies. If you 
ask for the Sr. Begnarp Remepres insist on 
having them. Do not take somebodies hard 
stock, nor imitations that he is trying to get rid 
of at your éxpensé, with the assurance “ THIS IS 


| JUST AS GOOD.” 














out part of the time the itch had it half pulled 
out. They have actually beveled their toe nails 
to fit any part of the ly and have got scratch- 
ing down to a science. They can scratch with 
two of their f feet and fang along on the others 
without any owe... am tired and most dis- 
couraged. They ocile, and will submit pa- 
tiently toany oh an aw don’t know any- 
thing else but to be bathed with all kinds of carbol- 
ic soaps, They think to apply carbolic acid till it 






have preted ig ip Sem up scratching an think the ‘must 
. I want no monkey b can 
you cure then? you will send me a box i will 
ry your Cure and if it does any good I will pay for 
it. Iam responsible. I am tired of de and 
accomplishing nothing and paying too Mind it 
must gain on the itch or no pay. 
Respectfully yours, 
D. H. KENDALL. 
Larurop, Mo. 
St. Bernard Mange Cure Co.,. Okawville. Ill’: 
Grnts—Enclosed find ‘‘cash’’ for the two boxes 
of Mange Cure —_ sentme. Itisasplendid good 
thing and did the work. I have been away and 
sick or would have written before. Many thanks. 
Yours ve 
. H. KENDALL, 
Dealer in General Merchandise, etc. 
JANESVILLE, WIs. 
St. Bernard Mange Oure 
Co., Okawville, I. 
GENTLEMEN—We have 
tried the Mange Cure 
which we have received 
from you on three different 
cases, one a St. Bernard, 
one an English Mastiff, 
and the other a Fox Ter- 
rier. In the two firstcases 
it has proved a complete 
success; in thelastwe only 
commenced two days a 
so cannot tell yet what the 
result will be, but feel con- 


success in the other cases. 
Accept the thanks of the 
club for your kindness and 
feel assured that the St. 
Bernard Mange Cure will 

recommended to our 
members in all cases where 
it is needed. As ever we 
re ? 
Yours respectfully, 
THE ANGLE WorRM CLUB. 

THEO. JuDD, Sec. 


RosEmMONT, Pa., 
Montgomery County. 
Mange Cure Co. 
J.J. NUSSBAUMER, Mgr. 
Okawville, Il. 
@ N—It is now 
three weeks since I ap- 
pie the first of your cure 
my kennels of Fox Ter- 
riers and Hounds, and 
some id them m appear to be 
al TR oy ow and. only 
one or two will n further ap) aprtication. I 
think yours the best cure I have ever tried. 
Enclosed find $1.00 for another can which blehan 
send at your earliest convenience. 
Yours truly, T. L. HARRISON. 
MARVIN, Mass. 
St. Bernard Mange Cure Co., Okawville, Ill. : 
GENTLEMEN—I will say in regard to the St. Ber- 
nard at fn two Cure that TY have tried it on my dog 
pete that two Bigg ete it has completely 
him, pepe Se th ygmce sores. 
I ppt ve matin me it as the best remedy for 
that I have ever seen. Enclosed find cash 


for Flea Remedy. Yours ag ag ree 
Box 36. “3 O. B. BLANKINSTIF. 


THE VINEYARD KENNELS 
Mastiffs of the true type. 
Cuas. H. BABoOocK, PROP. 
Corpova, Nzs. 
St. Bernard Mange Cure Cc., Okawville, Ill. : 
DEAR Strs—Have thoroughly tested your Mange 

Cure. It has no equal on earth, 

©. H. BABOooK. 


FLORENCH, ALA. 
St. Bernard Mange Oure Co., Okawville, IU. : 
GENTLEMEN—I enclose you amount due on 
Mange Cure. Tes ooriotly y 
Yours, O.B. McCiusKeEy. 
Representing Simmons’ 5 Hardware Co., St. Louis 
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SPORTS AFIELD: 








Interesting Exhibits. 


Among the most entertaining exhibits at 
the coming World’s Exposition will be those 
resulting from the laudable enterprise of 
private parties. For instaiice, a company 
has applied for space to erect a building in 
the form of an iceberg in which to make a 
polar exhibit. A group of Esquimaux, 
with reindeer, furs and all the parapher- 
nalia of inhabitants of the polar regions, 
will be installed in the building if the con- 
cession is granted. 

Sir Walker Bullard, who owns the finest 
collection of native Maori curiosities and 
paintings in the world, has applied for 
space in which to display his collection, 
and intends visiting the Exposition with his 
family. Major John Wilson of Auckland 
has submitted a proposition to the Foreign 
Affairs Committee to bring a colony of 
Maoris to the Exposition, house them in 
one of their native-built forts, and let them 
show their native costumes, home life and 
methods of warfare. The proposition is re- 
garded with some favor, as it would add 
greatly to the value of the general ethno- 
logical exhibit of the Exposition. 


— << ¢~—_—_—__ 
A BUNCH OF GOOD ONES. 


Wyomrinea’s genial State Veterinarian 
(Dr. A. A. Holcombe of Cheyenne), besides 
taking his usually prominent position in all 
Western trap-shooting events, may now be 
discerned coming down the home stretch 
well up with dogmen of long-established 
reputation in the West. Tospeak succinct- 
ly, Doctor Holcombe is now engaged in the 
building-up of a kennel of pointers which, 
we are confident, would be a credit to any 
breeder. The handsome Luck of Idstone 
(Planet ex Lilly Bang) is at the head of the 
Holcombe Kennels; while the fairer sex is 
exceptionally well represented in Lady Zeal 
(Croxteth ex Amine), who combines rare 
good looks with field-trial merit of a high 
order. Another bitch is now on a visit to 
the home of the famous pointer, Dictator, 
with a view to still further increasing the 
supply of good pointers. There are also 
three other right tidy little bitches—two of 
the merry trio being by Diplomat out of 
Bessie (she by Sensation ex Magnolia, and 
Magnolia by Croxteth). Over and above all 
these, the doctor has several young dogs in 
the hands of a reputable trainer in Texas ; 
and these he anticipates entering in the 
Southern Field Trial Club’s trials in Missis- 
sippi next February. 


Colorado Springs has a thoroughly good 
pug in Jay, the property of Mr. W. H. 
Bacon of the firm of Bacon & Meier. If 
there is anything in a pedigree, Jay is par- 
ticularly fortunate, for he certainly can 
trace the ramifications of his family-tree 
about as far back in the past as any other 
scion of canine aristocracy. His pedigree 
card shows the names of Sprake, Kash, 
Padgie, Champion Joe and Bradford Ruby, 
and with them a score of others that are 
household words among pug breeders. Jay 
is described as a light silver fawn, fine- 
coated and good shaped, with large brown 
eyes and well-carried ears. He will be 
shown in the next Denver Bench Show, 
and his breeder, Mrs. Davis of Waukee- 
gan, Ills., proposes, we are told, to enter 
a number of her fine pugs—providing that 
—teapepe ss judge is secured for the pug 
class 





IDEAL DIPPER, POT AND COVER 


HOW TO USE THIS DIPPER. 

Dip full from MELTING POT, connect mould 
with nozzle, tarn DIPPER with mould conrected 
toa retest gene (gee eat). aad <a of 
me! n Dipper mould, will secure a good, 
fall, smooth bullet. TRY IT. 


OP will Sot ya ae a 
any jooking Stove. 


- PRICE of each ot ae 
THE “IDEAL HAND BOOK” 
JUST OUT, contains wae tase 
wo mane our Own SS Worth anew 


Wet, Ga, ox KP, New ae, Com 











This Oil is FREE from any prsgeetns that will 
GUM, CORRODE or RUST. illed from Pe- 
troleam —making an extra fine oil for gurs. 

I will send a 3-ounce bottle of my renowned gun 
oil put up in patent mailing case to any address 
for 25 cents. 


BICYCLE OILS, 


in 3-ounce bottles, 4pints and pints. 


W. E. MANNING, 
EDGEWATER aes 


RAILWAYS. 


“Scenic Ling of the Wor 


DENVER 


RIO GRANDE 
RAILROAD 


THE ONLY LINE PASSING THROUGH 


SALT LAKE CITY 


ENROUTE TO AND FROM THE PACIFIC COAST. 


NEW JERSEY. 








THS. POPULAR LINE TO 


LEADVILLE, &‘ENWOOD SPRINGS 
AND ASPEN. 


THE MOST DIRECT ROUTE TO 


Trinidad, Santa Fe and New Mexico Polnts, 


Reachin 
camps in 


THE TOURIST'S FAVORITE LINE 


TO ALL MOUNTAIN RESORTS. 


All through trains equipped with Pullman 
Palace and Tourist Sleeping Cars. 


all the principal towns and mining 
se ais scare Utah and New Mexico, 


For elegantly illustrated descriptive books free 
of cost, address 


$. T. SMITH, 
General Manager. 
DENVER, COLORADO, 


A. S. HUGHES, 
Traffic Manager. 


S. K. HOOPER, 
Gen, Pass, & Tkt. Agt. 


HENRY W. ERLE, 
— ST. : JAMES : LIVERY :-— 
Boarding and Sale Stables. 





TELEPHONE NO. 43. 
Nos. 1524 and 1530 Champa Street, 


DENVER, COLORADO. 





RAILWAYS, 
““PIKE’S PEAK ROUTE.” 








SUPERB SCENERY ! 
1200V8 GUVONVLS 


orARDeaD GAUGE between Denver, Colorado 
and Pueblo, and 
e City, Ogden, Pacific Coast and all 
Northwest points—via Manitou, Leadville, As- 
pen and Glenwood Springs. 
Through Pullman Sleepers gh Pullman Tour- 
ist Cars between Denver 
through the Heart of the Wocky Me Mountains, the 
most comfortable, the safest and grandest of all 
trans-continental routes, 


For rates, descriptive pamphlets, etc., call on 
or address 
J.P. Hall, Pass. Agt., 17th & Lawrence Sts., 
Denver, Colo. 
H. epee ey ene Chas. 8S. Lee, G. P.A., 
Colorado Springs, Colo. Denver, Colo. 








i 
SPRINGS 


fih 


v'* IRON MOUNTAIN ROUTE 


The World's Sanitarium and All-Year-Round Pleasure 
Resort, reached only via this lMne. Elegant Hoteis; 
Sublime Scenery; Delightful Climate; Healing Hot 
Springs Pullman Buffet ced Meee tip Mane all bee 
from St. Louis. Reduced Bound Fy Me 

round, from all coupon points in the U. 8s. cnatoneein, 
e@-For descriptive and write 


Go ts. or HG. TOWNSEND, G 
mpany's mts, or H. OC. 
Messenger ng Ticket Agent, 8ST. LOUIS, A ad 
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